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LEFT IN THE CHAIB^ IN THE GARDEN AT DRAKELOW^ 
THE SEAT OF SIR N, B. GRESLEV, BART. THE AU- 
THOR HAVING SPENT A FEW WEEKS AT HIS HOUSE. 

By THCOPHILUS SWIFT, Esq.. 

Aachen next, ye Naiads, to this bleft retreat, 
Where Drakelow's genius fix'd her ancient feat, 
Yoiir fteps refort, to Grefley's ear convey 
This grateful ftrain, that friendjhip burns to pay. 
On that fair altar let the mufe impart 
The fweet, the facred incenfe of the heart, 
Whofe odours with unfading fragrance rife^ 
To virtue dear, delightful to the /kies. 
Vol, III. B Here 
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Here as I fit, and mufe o'er all the fcene, 
Thefe founts of filver, and thefe fliades of green, 
The mighty owner fills the poet*s mind : — 
His free-born fpirit breathes in eveiy wind : 
His ample bounty, blefling every vale, 

« 

Flows to mankind — nor fliall the blefling fail. 

As Plenty's hand the full abundance pours, 

Peace guides his flocks, and Honour guards his bowers ; 

The rural Graces at his gate attend, 

And welcome with a fmile th' approaching friend. 

Prompt at his call, around his table fland 

Mirth's focial houfehold Gods, a fmiling band. 

Blithe Hofpitality^ a blooming Lar, 

Leads the gay train, and fliines the Britifli ftar. 

Shaking ambrofial odours from his wings, 

Fcftimty the fumptuous banquet brings, 

The Ganymede that waits on Drakelow's Lord, 

Nor Jove's own feafts a brighter gueft afford. 

And fee yon rojy, yellow-treffed boy, 

His head with chaplets crown'd, light-hearted Joy^ 

In large libations pours the gen 'rous bowl, 

Thatfpeaks the greatnefs of its matter's foul. 

Thefe, Grefley, are thine own. — O might the mufe, 
As her rapt fancy the fond theme purl'ues. 
Tell all thy worth, and to the world proclairh 
The graceful luftre of her Grefley 's name ! 
Mark the ftrong vigor of thy manly mind. 
With fpirit elegant, with force refin'd ; 

Through 
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ThcDugh each hereditary virtue run, 

The father's worth reflefted in the fon ;— 

This fong fhould laft ; nor wholly vain fliould flow 

Th' impaffion'd verfe, that friend Qiip taught to glow. 

And thou, O Trent ! whofe liquid treafures lave 
Thefe happy walls, with many a lingering wave, 
As loth like me to part, like me to go, 
Let the lov'd partner of his fortunes know. 
Not the calm mirror of thy c»yftal {lrean:is 
So placid finiles, or fo fercnely beams. 
As her mild brow, where temper 'thron'd a grace. 
Smooths the fair heaven, that lights her clo>idlcfa face, 
Clear as thy flood that filent fl^eals along. 
Flows her deep fenfe, as lucid* and as ftronf^. 
And thy curlM bofom, glittering in the fun, 
When noon's bright rays in darling fplendors run, 
But half the lullre of her wit difplays. 
Her wit, that beams with undiminifli'd rays. 
Nor thefe alone cou'/.i animate the bard. 
Did not the mufe luperior claims regard ; 
Th' obliging friend, folicitous to pleale 
With cheerful grace, and hoi'pi table eafe ; 
The wife, that wins by each endearing art. 
That holds the ftrong domii:ion of the heart; 
The mother, watchful of her infant care, 
Their pains, their pleafures fond alike to fliare. 
Of thefe the grateful mufe delights to tell, 
Whofe faultering voice fcarce fpeaks the fad Farewell. ^ 

B 2 TO 
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TO A YOUNG LADY WITH A ROSE-BUD. 

» BY THE SAME. 

bWEET bud, to Myra's bofom go, 

And live beneath her eye ; 
There in the fun of beauty blow, 

Or tafte of heaven and die. 

Sweet earned of the blooming year, 

Whofe dawning beauties fpeak 
The budding blufb of fummer near^ 

The fuiiuner on her cheek. 

Beft emblem of the maid I love, 

Refembling beauty's morn, 
To Myra's bofom hafte and prove 
. One rofe without a thorn. 



TO A LADY, WITH A ROSE. 

BY THE SAME. 

When Venus firft from Ocean fprung. 
Exulting Earth with rapture rung. 
And gave, on that delightful mom. 
The RosB— for Beauty then was bom. 

The 
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The blooming (Iranger Venus views, 

Its balmy blufh, and fun-bright hues : 

Marks the green fence that guards it round, 

For not one thorn as yet was found ; 

Then kifsM— ^h' impaflion'd Rofe receives 

A warmer grace thro* all the leaves 

In nedlar, now, (lie bath*d the bud, 

Now plung'd it in the purple flood— 

Inftant the finiili'd wonder grows 

The flower of Love, and Beauty's Rofe. 
To Paphos then fhe bore tl.e flower, 

And laid it in iier fav'i ite bower. 

Each morn a piu'er blufli preparM, 

Each night its faded rays repair'd. 

And many a night, and many a morn. 

Arduous pluck'd the teeming thorn, 

Breath'd on the leaves a deeper dye. 

And newer fweets her balms fupply. 
Then to the god that wields the bow. 

Which lays the ftrong and mighty low, 

The fragrant charge flie gave, and ipread 

Its blufhing honours, whilft (lie faid, 
With this to Britain's ifle repair— 
Thofe wings fliall waft thee quickly there : 
When proud Augufta thou flialt fee, 
Rifmg in clouded majefty, 
Some idle poet fliouUrft thou meet, 
In park, in play-houfe, church, or flrtet, 
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*' Let hiin his foftefl fong employ, 
** To hymn this happy child of joy : 
And charge him, as he hopes to gain 
Onefmile of mine, one favonr'd drain, 
To celebrate the Rofe, and fing 
*' This matchlefs marvel of thefprmg; 
** The brighteft emblem of our flames, 
*' That Beauty lovts, that Beauty claims, 
** Tlut Love's own hand delights to rear, 
** And Delia beft defervea to wear.'* 

DR. HALLEY'a REPLY TO ABP. KING. 

BY THE SAME. 

With ageexhaufted, and his vigor fled, 
Says King to Halley, •* IVe a mind to wed :'' 
Arch Halley anfwercd, witli ftuxaflic face, 
" I hope you'll make me chaplain to your Grace.** 

J E K Y L L : 

A POLITICAL ECLOGUE. 

■ '■■■'■ I ■ I « ■ ' ■ " .-... . . mifcrab'U Carmen 



Integrate ^ morfii^ late /oca qucftibui imfUt, — ViROiL. 

jEKYLL, the wag of law, the fcribbler's pride, 
Calne to the fenate fent— when Townfliend died. 
So Lanfdown will'd : — the old hoarfe rook at refl, 
A jackdaw-phcenix chatters from his neft. 

Stated 
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Statefman, and lawyer now, with clafliing cares, 
Th' important youth roairis thro' the Temple fquares ; 
Yet ftays his ftep, where, with congenial play, 
The well-known fountain babbles day by day : 
The little fountain ! — whofc reftridted courfe. 
In low, faint eflays owns its Ihallow fourcc. 
There, to the tinkling jet he tun'd his tongue, 
While Lanfdown's fame, and Lanfdown's fall he fung. 

" Where were our friends, when the remorfelefs crew 
** Of felon, whigs — great Lanfdown's pow*r o'er- 

" threw ? 
•• For neither then, within St. Stephen's wall 
*« Obedient Weftcote hail'd the Treafury-call ; 
" Nor treachery then had branded Eden's fame| 
«* Or taught mankind the mifcreant Minchin's name. 
Joyful no more (tho* Tommy fpoke fo long) 
Was high-born Howard's cry, or Powney's prattling 
" tongue. 
** Vain was thy roar, Mahon ! — tho' loud and deep ; 
** Not our own Gilbert could be rous'd from deep. 
<* No bargain yet, the tribe of Phipps had made: 
" Lanfdown I you fought in vain cv'n Mulgrave's 

" aid ! 
« Mulgraj^e — at whofe harfh fcream, in wild furprife, 
*' Thtfpecchlcfs Speaker lifts his drowfy eyes. 
** Ah ! haplefs day ! ftill, as thy hours return, 
** Let Jefuits, Jews, and fad piflenters mourn ! 
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** Each quack and fympathizing juggler groan^ 
" While bankrupt brokers echo moan for moan. 
** Oh! jnuch-IovM peer!— my patron ! — model !—v- 

" friend ! 
" How does thy alter 'd ftate my bofom. rend, 
** Alas ! the ways of courts are ftrange and dark 1 
*' Pitt fcarce would make thee now — a Treafury^ 

" clerk r 
Stung with the maddening thought, his griefs, hia 

fears, 
Diflblve the plaintive counfellor in tears, 
" How oft,'* he cries, ** has wretched Lanfdown faid, 
" Curs* die the toilfomi hours hy Jlatefmcn lid! 
*' Ob ! had kind heaven ordained my humbler fate 
** A country gentUman^S'»-^of fmall efiate**^ 
** ^//i6 Price tf/ir// Prieftley, in fome diftant grove ^ 
" Bkfi I had led the lovely life \I love. 
•' I'hou^ Price! had dc'ign\(l to caladate my flocks ! 
<' 7W, Prieftley 1 fav'd them from thi lightning J}:ochs I 

** Unknonjjn thtficrms and tempcfii of the fate 

*' Unfelt the mgan amhitian to he great ;— 
** In Bowood's ^jfr^^r had pafl my peaceful daysy 
** Far from the torjon and its deluf^ve iv^ys ; 
*' The cryftal hrook my hev^rage'^and my food 
*' Hips^ cornels^ haiosj and berries of the vjood*^^ 
'• Bleft peer ! eternal wreaths adorn thy brow ! 
*' Thou Cmcumatus of the Britifli plough 1 

" But, 
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** But, roufe again thy talents and thy zeal ! 

•' Thy Sovereign, fure, muft wifh thee Privy feal ; 

** Or what if from the feals thou art debarr'd ? 

•* Chandos, at leaft, he might for t/jce difcard. 

** Come, Lanfdown ! come — thy life, no more thy pwn, 

** Oh ! brave again the fmoke and noife of town : 

"•* For Britain's fake, the weight of greatnefs bear, 

** And fuffcr honors thou art doom'd to wear.** 

To t/jee her Princes, lo ! where India fends, 

All Benfield*s here — and there all Ha (lings' friends ; 

Macpherfon — Wraxall— Sullivan — behold ! 

Call, — Barwell — Middleton— with heaps of gold ! 

Rajahs — ^Nabobs — from Oude — Tanjore — Arcot— 

And fee ! — (nor, oh ! difdain him !) Major Scot. 

Ah ! give the Major but one gracious Nod : 

Ev'n Pitt himfelf once deign'd to court the fquad. 

** Oh ! be it their^s^ with more than patriot heat, 

" To fnatch thy virtues from their lov'd retreat, 

** Drag thee reludant to the haunts of men, 

" And make thee miniller — Oh ! God ! — but when !" 

Thus mourn'd the youth — 'till, funk in penfive grief, 
He woo'd his handkerchief for foft relief. 
In either pocket either hand he threw ; 
When, lo ! — from each, a precious tablet flew. 
This,— his fage patron's wond'rous fpeech on trade : 
This, — his own book of farcafms ready made. 
Tremendous book ! — thou motley Magazine 
Of flale feverities, and pilfer'd fpleen ! 

B s Oh! 
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Oh ! rich in ill! — ^within thy leaves entwrn'cf, 
What glittering adders lurk to fling the mind. 
Satire's Mufeum! — with Sir Afluon's lore, 
The-naturalift of malice eyes thy ftore : 
Ranging^ with fell Virtili, his poifonoiis tribes- 
Of embryo fneers, and animalcule gibes. 
Here infeft puns their feeble wings expand. 
To fpeed, in little flights, their lord's command r 
There, in their paper chiyfal is, he fees 
Specks of bon-mots, and eggs of repartees; 
In modern fpirits ancient wit he fleeps ; 
If not its glofs, the reptile's venom keeps : 
Thy quaintnefs, Dunning !' but without thy fenfe r 

And jufl" enough of B 1, for offence. 

Qn thefe lov'd leaves a tranfient glance he threw : 
But weightier themes his anxious thought? purfue. 
Deep fenatorial pomp intent to reach. 
With ardent eyes he hangs o'er Lanfdown's fpeech. 
Then, loud rtie youth proclaims the enchanting words 
That charm'd the " noble natures" of the lords. 

*• 1.0ft and oh/cur* din Bowood's humhk ho'jo^t'j 
5* No party tool—^no candidate for po^r — 
** Icome^ my lords ! an hermit from my cdly 
** Afetu blunt truths in my plain Jlyle to telh 
*^ Highly I praife your late commercial plan ^ 
** Kingdoms Jhould all unite-^likc man and man*. 
" The French love peace — ambition they deteft : 
" But Cherhurg's frightful works^ deny me rtft^ 

' "With 
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** With joy Ijee ntvo luealthfor Britain ^/*^V. 

** Lifbon's a froward child, and fliould be whipp'd, 

** Tet Portugal's onr old and left ally^ 

** And Gallic faith is hut ajlcndcr tie. 

** My lords! the manufa6lurer'j a fool \ 

** H'he clothier, too^ kno^jos nothing about nxjool : 

** Their interejisjlill demand our conjiant care ; 

** Their griefs are mine— their y^^rj are my defpair. 

** My lords ! my foul is big ''jjith dire alarms ; 

** Turks, Germans, Ruffians, Pruffians, all in arms I 

** A noble Pole (Fm proud to call him friend!) 

** Tells me of things — / cannot comprehend, 

** ITour lordjhips^ hairs i\)ouldfand on end to hear 

>* My laft difpatches from //'^ Grand Vizier. 

** The fears of Dantzick-merchants cant be toldi 

** Accounts froin Crakovv make my blood run cold, 

** Thejlate of Portfmouth, and of Plymouth Docks, 

^ Tour Trade-^your Tcuxes — Ar?ny* — Na*vy — Stocks-^- 

** All haunt me in my dreams ; and^ ivhcn I rife ^ 

*^ The Bank of Engljmd /2v7;vj tny open eyes, 

*' / fee — / knovjfome dreadful Jl or m is Ire-ixjing ; 

*' Arm all your coaJIs — your Navy is your ruin, 

<* I fay it fill ; but (let me be bclie'V^d) 

*• In this your lordjhips have been much deceived* 

t* A noble Duke affirms^ I like his plan : 

** / never did, my lords ! — / never can— 

** Shame on the /lander ous breath ! i\jhich dares tnftill 

" That /, "{uho now condemn^ adviid the iU% 

B 6 "Plain. 
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** Pla'n words, thank Hea*a>*n ! are airways underfiood: 
" /could approve^ Ijaid — hut not /would. 
•* Anxious to mah the noble Duke content^ 
** My view vjas juft to feem to give confenty 
** Wlnle all the [^world might fee that nothing left was 
*' meant.'* 

While Jekyll thus, the rich exhauftlefs {lore 
Of Lanfdown's rhetoric ponders o*er and o'er ; 
And, rapt in happier dreams of future days. 
His patron's triumphs in his own furveys ; 
Admiring barrifters in crowds refort 
From Fig-tree — Brick — Hare — Pomp — and Garden 

Court. 
Anxious they gaze — and watch with filent awe 
The motley fon of politics and law. 
'' Meanwhile, with fofteft fmiles and courteous bows, 
He, graceful bending, greets their ardent vows. 

" Thanks, generous friends,** he cries, " kind Tem- 
*' piers, thanks! 
** Tho* now, with Lanfdown's band, your Jekyll ranks, 
" Think not, he wholly quits black-letter cares; 
" Still — ftill the laixjyer with ihtjiatefman ihares." 

But, fee 1 the (hades of night o'crfpread the fkies ! 
Thick fogs and vapours from the Thames arife. 
Far different hopes our fepar^te toils infpire : 
To parchment you J ^nd precedent retire. 
With deeper bronze your darkefl looks imbrown, 
Adjuft your brows for the demurring frown ; 

4 Brood 
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Brood o'er the fierce r clutters of the bar. 
And brave the ijjue of the gowned wai . 
Me, all unpra6lis'd in the baihful mood, 
Strange, novice thoughts, and alien cares delude. 
Yes, modcji Eloquence ! ev*n / mul^ court 
For once, with mimic vows, thy coy fupport. 
Oh ! would'ft thou lend the femblance of my charms ! 
Feign'd agitations, and afTnm'd alarms ; 
*Twere all I'd alk : — but for one day alone 
To ape thy downcaft look — thy fuppliant tone : 
To paufe — and bow with hefitating grace- 
Here try to falter — there a word mifplace : 
Long-banifli'd blufties this pale cheek to teach, 
And a6t the miferies of a maiden fpeecb. 



thi 



i 
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[The follovotng Jeu d'Efprit appeared a fev: years ago^-in- 
ridicule of a great deal of ferious ivriting^ ^jchich ijoas 
encouraged at the time againjl apropofed League betiveen 
the Theatrical Potentates of Drury Lane and Covefit 
Garden,^;* the Furpofe of intercha7iging Performers^ 
and other'wife amicably fuppor ting their mutual interejls. 
The plan undoubtedly had fome tendency to ^uuedken dra- 
matic competition^ and^ of courfe^ as it alarmed the Ac- 
tors^ there ijoas much talk of mutiny^ rioiSy i^c. The 

. pleafantry of the follonving fuppoled Correfpondence 
greatly contributed to re/tore good humour to the Green 
RoomJ\ 

Faithful Copies of Letters bctweai 

HOPKINS AND WILD, 

PROMPTERS TO THE MONOPOLIZERS. 

Drury Lane, Nov, ^h. 

Dear Wild, 

h OR God's fake, lend me a couple of Confpirators 
for to-night — ^Recollec^ you have borrowed one of our's 
for a finging Druid, and another of our befl is Doge of 
Venice on Packer''^ relignation. 

Entirely and devotedly your*Sj 

POPKINS. 

Cffvent 
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Covent Garden, Novl 9^ 

My dear Hopkins^ 

1 have ordered them to look you out two of our gen- 
tecleft AiTaffins, and I'll take care they fhall go fliaved 
and fober. Pray tell Farren he muft play our Archbi- 
fliop to-morrow : we'll cut the part, that he may drefs 
time enough afterwards for your General in The Camf. 

Your's perpetually, 

WILD. 

. P. S. If you have a Full Moon to fpare, I wifli you'd 
lend it us for Thurfday. I fend you fome Lightning that 
I can. venture to recommend. 

Covent Garden, Nov* li. 

Dear Hopkins, 

Pray how fliall we manage without Smith to-morrow ? 
I Upended on your lending him us for Harry the Fifth ; 
but now I fee you have put him up for Charles Surface. 
Couldn't you let him come to us and play two a^Sts of 
Harry,, as you don't want him in Charles till your third'? 
And then Hull (hall read the reft, with an apology for 
Smith^% being fuddenly hoarfe, fprained his ancle, &c. &c. 

Cordially your's, 

W I L D.. 

P. S. My Veftal Virgin gets fo curled big, I wilh you'd 
lend us Mrs^ Rolinfon for a night. 

Drury 
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Drury Lane, Nov. ir. 

Dear Wild, 
By particular dejtre^ our Veftal is not transferable, but 
we have a fpare Venus and duplicate Juno*s; fo fend a 
hackney-coach for which- ever fuits you.^-The fcheme 
for Sm/th won't do— but change your Play to any thing; 
for we'll tack The Camp to The School for Scandal^ to fc- 
cure you an overflow. 

Thoroughly your's, 

HOPKINS. 

Covcnt Garden, Ntv, X2. 

My dear Fcllovo^ 
Here's the Devil to do about our Tuefday's Panto- 
mime — the blackfmith can't repair our great Serpent till 
Friday, and the old Camel that we thought quite 
found has broke down at rehearfal, fo pray fend us your 
Elephant by the bearer, and a fmall Tygcr with the lon^- 
eft tail you can pick out. I mufl trouble you too for a. 
dozen of your beft dancing Shepherds for that night ; 
for though I fee you'll want them for Highwaymen in the 
Beggar^s Opera^ they'll be quite in time for us after- 
wards. 

For ever completely your's, 

WILD. 



Drury 
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Diuty Lane, Nov. 1 2* 

2)tf^r Wild, 
I juft write you a line while the beads are packing iip» 
to beg you'll not be out of fpirits, as you may depend on 
the Shepherds, and any other animals you have occafion 
for. 1 have it in orders to acquaint you too, that as we 
don*t ufe Henderfon for Falftaffi^w Friday, you may have 
him for Richard^ with a dozen and a half of our Soldiers 
for Bofnkjorth FicLly only begging you'll return 'em us 
in time for Cvx^hcath* 

Totally your'g, 

HOPKINS. 

Lend me n CufiJ'^mme hni got the mcafles. 

Df^rHopKlNC, 

Thank you for Ucnc^crjcn and the So!dicrs—do let 
them bring their helmets, for our's are tinning.— The 
bearer is our Cupid, at a (lulling a night, finding his 
own wings. 

Genuinely your's, 

WILD- 



ON 
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ON THE APPROACHING DISSOLUTION OF A VE1.T 

PLEASANT PARTY AT REDLYNCH, 

FEB. 21, 1784. 

BY THE EARL OF ILCHESTER. 

The time draws nigh, when deareft friends nauft part^ 

Howe'er repugnant to the focial heart ; 

[Leave the dear circle of a friendly fire, 

Where eafe and freedom join'd, gay thoughts infpife* 

There noreftraint thenaind controuls, no dread 

That words once uttcr'd would be beft unfaid : 

But each incline the way his humour leads, 

And crack the joke that fportive fancy breeds; 

Without referve fliall fing, fliall chat, fhall laugh, 

And drink plain water, or Madeira quaff; 

Each pafs the morn the way he beft may hit, 

In riding, walking, or at fobcr whift ; 

And fliould not books their wonted plcnO^re yield, 

InclinM to active fporfs, may tr.ke the ii;:Ul. 

Adieu then, all the pleafant walks we've ta'en 

To Shipton, Godminfter, and Dropping Lane \ 

No more the woods their fylvan dames fliall boaf!^,, 

But mourn in hollow founds their beauties loft ! 

No fair protedlrefs, by her nod to fpare 

The painted pheafant, or the timid hare, 

Shall there be found, alike they now muft run 

The dii'eful chance of the remorfelefs gun 1 

Adieu 
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Adieu then, Commerce! and adieu, Plcqiiet ! 

Adieu the frolics of our lively fet ! 

No more the winged lark, to plcafe the fair> 

With rapid flrokes fliall cut the liquid air. 

No longer fhall from hand to hand rebound. 

Nor echo double the repeated found : 

No merry ev*nings will there now be feen, 

No fupper Bychin* clofe the midnight fcene ; 

Then why we part I can no reafon give, 

Friends thus united could for ever live : 

Nor flioutd you find your hofl could wifh your flay 

Were fliorten'd even by a (ingle day : 

But fince fiite bids tliat we fo foon muft part, 
Take the effufions of a grateful heart, 
Take all I have, 'tis thanks, and fird they're due 
To Harriet, f Marg'ret, and to little Lu, 
My firiend the % Vice and all the little tribe 
Of pratlers here, whom thus I flialt defcribe ; 
As Toby, Charles, Mifs Lilly, fkinny flie, 
The lively Kate, flvout Muilapha and Fee ! § 
To you too, Mrs. Charles, || my thanks belong, 
And eke your focial fpciufe fliall fliare my fong : 

* A Wckh terra for a fcconJ fupper late in the night. 

-f* Lady Harriet Acland and Lady Lucy Digby, fillers of Lord 11- 
chcftcr. 

J Hon. Stephen Digby, brother to Lord Digby, aiid Vice Chamber, 
lain to the Queen . 

§ Children of Lady Harriet's and Lady Lucy's, 

y Hon, Mrs. C, Digby. 

What 
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What tho' you chide in fo fevcre a ftile. 
You wear no angry face without a fmile. 
What tho' this, Campbell, be your firft cfTay, 
To vifit Recilynch, yet your friendly llay 
My mufe fliall praife ; flie fhall alike lan>ent. 
Your courfc fo foon is to the northward bent : 
Yet flill I trufl that you who've gone fo far, 
To brave the dangers of a fatal war, 
Gone miles by thoufaods England's broils to end. 
Will think but light of hundreds for a friend. 
Your abfence, * CoPnel, give not fo much fear. 
Your home to Rcdlynch is fo very near ; 
For public good you work with double hand. 
Now wield the truncheon, and now till the land| 
And tho' you feek the military plain, 
Your farm is fure to bring you back again, 
Th' Oxonian Charles, f whene'er his term is o'er. 
Thinks of his College and his gown no more j 
Flies to the weft, impatient to purfue 
Thofe fports, which many haplefs ducks fliall rue : 
" And with quaint fayings which can no one hurt. 
His mirth (hall pleafe, his gravity divert, 
Nor fliall thofe friends who live in Diicove lot, J 
In this poor verfe be totally forgot ; 

* Lieut. Col. Strangways, his Lordfhip's next brother, a great farm 
•(• Hon. Ch. Stiangways, his Lordihip's third brother. 
J A cottage clofc to thq park, fitted up by his Lordihip's moth 
and where ibe palTes every ClviAmas, 

N 
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V 

No, 'tis a comfort they rcfide fo near, 

And health continues with each growing year ! 

Still it remains fincerely to regret, 

That O * and Sulan had not join'd our fet ; > 

She, whofe good fenfe is ever fhewn ; with eafe. 

With judgement found, and manners foi m'd to pleafc . 

And he, whofe lively talents always fhine, 

Who blends fo much good humour with his wine, 

Whofe fertile fancy, and whofe fprightly wit, 

AUke the taile of ev'ry party hit. 

Oh ! had Hygeia fmil'd he had been there, 

May then Hygeia fmile, fliall be my pray'r ! 

We part, and all to difPrent fpots refort, 

Lu feeks the town, the Vice the fplendid Court ; 

•f- You too, your children with maternal care 

T 'improve, the chilling winds regardlefs dare, 

For them you fiy from Pixton's diftant parts, 

To feck the feats of the politer arts ; 

And you, fo fure to be eclips'd by none, 

Dare meet the beauties of the Polygon. 

Yet truft, my Mary, J of thefe friends bereft, 

We flill fhall find » lading comfort left ; 

Look round and view the circle at your feet. 

The lively bleffings of our calm retreat : 

^ Wm. O'Brien^ £fq. baiTiller at law, married to Lady SufoD; hb 
Lordfliip's ddefl fiAer. 
•f- Lady Harriet Acland. 
X Countdf of Ilcbefter. 

Thefe 
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HOMERIC ANECDOTE^ 

WITH SOME VERSES SUBJOINED. 
BY WM. J. BAKER, ES(^ 

At Doctor J — ph — n's, in the north of Ireland, one 
of his fons happened to be engaged in reading a portion 
of Homer's Iliad for a college examination. Having 
-net with a very minute enumeration of the articles of 
Juno's drefs, as mentioned on the occafion of her proje6b 
to furprife and charm Jupiter, the ftudent with a view 
to help his memory, took down on a flip of a paper the 
feveral omamcrlts of the Goddefs as they occurred. 

Some little time after Mrs. J — ph—- n had occafion, as 
was often the cafe, to fend to Raphoe, a neighbouring 
town, for fome houfehold neceffaries — the memorandum 
above-mentioned happening to lye in her way, and re- 
fembling one flie had written herfclf on the occafion, it 
was given to the meflenger, with ftri6t charge to procure 
every article it contained — This injunction was by no 
means thrown away on the faithful Mercury, inafmuch 
as he fpent the greateft part of the day (quite unaccoun- 
tably to Mrs. J n) in fearch of the various and un- 
common articles neceflary to pleafe the toilet of the Queen 
of the Ikies, who, we may ealily fuppofe, from her ge- 
neral anxiety on the fubjedt of her perfonal attradlions, 
l)ut more particularly from the fpur of the occafion, had 

herfelf 



[ *s ] 

herfelf fpated neither pains nor expenfe in this purfuit* 
The milliners and haberdafhers were^ as may be well be* 
lievedy taken a little out of tYitxxfphere ; yet what with 
their defire to pleafe, and the determined diligence of 
the meffenger, the articles in the memorandum, with 
Icarcely any exception, were brought home as good as 
the town could afford them. This maUntcndu^ in a claf- 
fiCll family, very naturally, was thought to make ample 
amends by its diverting fingurality, for any little difap- 
pointment in the houfe-keeping way. This circumftancc 
Tfas told me by John J — n, who was a witnefs of it ; and 
he added, that when I next converfed with Apollo or the 
Mufes, I (hould do well to tranfuiit through them, this 
intereding intelligence to the goddefs in queftion. ^ly 
anfwer in the following lines may come in here not im- 
properly in the way of epilogue : 

So, it feems youVe furpriz'd any creature fhould go 
To feek Juno's attire at the town of Raphoe, 
But the matter to me appears quite a plain cafi?, 
For a * Venus of late you know liv'd at the place ; 
And wherever llie chufes to fix her abode, 
'Tis no wonder that drefs fliould be well underftood. 
Fvc no time of late the coy mufes to follow, 
And little or nothing to do with Apollo ; 

* Mrs. P— — t, then newly married. 

V^L» m. C But 
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But can tell you that, in about nine months or fo, 
Madame * Juno fets out on a trip to Raphoe, 
And the things may be fent to the heavenly dame, 
If you find that the fadiion continues thi^ fame* 

VERSES TO J. L— T—E, ESQ;. 

6ITXNG SOME ACCOUNT OF THE PASSAGE JPHOlf 

DUBLIN TO HOLYHEAD. 

BY W. J. BAKER. 

Holy heady Dec. lO; 1788* 

1 RETIRE for an hour ere the paflengei-s dine. 
On my fortunate voyage to write yeu a line, 
That I waited fo long I have caufe to be glad, 
For a pleafanter paflage I never yet had. 
''Twas about twelve laft night when I crept into bed, 
And at waking 1 found myfelf juft at the Head. 
Ten hours in the whole brought us all fafe to (hore^ 
In confcience how could we have wifli'd any more ! 

No tolling, nor tumbling, nor naufca was felt, 
No groanings were heard, and no odours were fmelt. 
No ladies annoy'd us with fearful fuggeftions, 
No ftew*rd was tormented with numberlefs quefiions ; 
No bafons were fcreech*d for with hideous impatience, 
No whining diAurb'd us, nor k)ud imprecations, 

* JunoLucina. 

• ' No 
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^o clatter oti deck, nor ^ridorque rudentum^ 
No flapping of fails as if thunder had rent 'em, 
With a ileady north<-we!l we kept right a-head fteering, 
And the ^Herring pond crofs'd without tacking or veer- 
ing. 
So the ftores which your good-naturMcare had provided, 
*Mongft the voracious failors at morn were divided; 
And firft the roaft pullets afforded them fporr, 
And next they fell foul of your excellent port i 
The fixpenny loaf into pieces was cut, 
And each made its way to fome ravenous gut. 
Aboard were fome people whom nobody kncvi'Sj 
No gens cor.ime II faiit^ neither ladies nor beaux, 
The -f Billicp I found here on coming afliore, 
Lord S — n — r — n fet out fc me minutes before, 
The firft was a day more at fca than your humble. 
The latter ten hours, fo I have no right to grumble. 
His Majefty's yacht, and four packets befide. 
Came in hot and hot in the laft but one tide. 
The chaifes draw up for the trunks to be tied on, 
For two lufty realons, I hope for a wide one. 
The fpatchcocks apd beef- (lakes now claim my attention, 
Dear Sir, I'm more your's than IVe now time to men- 
tion, 

•* A polite term for thrlrifh Khanud. 
f Of C— f— t. 
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INSCRIPTION, 

FOR MRS. L.'S COTTAGE AT H W, 

3Y W. J. BAKER. 

This humble and modeft retreat. 

Where Peace and Simplicity dwell, 
A few artlefs verfes fball greet, 

No others would fuit it fo well. 

Here wood, lawn, and water are nigh, 

The lonely and cheerful combin'd, 
Here landfcape indulges the eye, 

And fweet contemplation the mind* 

Here often at eve and at mom 

Shall fome gladfome paftime be found, 

And all worldly cares quite forfworn, 
Contentment ihall fmile all around. 

Hard by fee the clear dimpling rill. 

That wears its fentaftical courfe ; 
Yet fome jealous powV, alas ! ftill 

Obftrudts but too often its fource,* - 

* The (tream had unfortunatelj become dry more than once. 

Nor 
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Nor yet be the fountain uatol'J, 

Wc call by fo precious a name,* 
And furer than letters of gold, 
' This honour endears it to fame. 

The fwains did the river God fpy, 

Uplifting hi«, fedge-tufted head, 
And ecflafy beam*d in his eye, 

While to Naiads and Zephyrs he faid : 

Here henceforth my court fliall I keep, 

And here let your homage be paid, 
My ftream fhall relu<ftantly creep, 

By the charms of the landfcape delayM. 

And flill as the high fvvelling tides 

In mifchievous pride fhall defcend, 
£ach pow'r my command that abides, 

This favoured retreat fliaJl defend. 

Here Zephyrs fweep gently along. 

To court the fmooth cheek of the fair, * 

And long let the rofes be young, 
That beauty and health planted there. 

And ne*er let the moment arrive, 

When pleafures lo pure fliall not pleafe, 

Scarce would it be worth while to live. 
If loft to enjoyments like thefe. 

^ Mrs. L — *s ChriAian name. 

C 3 CAN- 
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CANZONE DI PETRARCJI^ 

(^HIARE, frefche e dolci acque, 
Ove le belle membra 
Pofe colei che fola a me par donna ; 

Gentil ramo ove piacque 
(Con fofpir mi rimembra) 
A lel di fare al bel fiance colonna ; ' 

Erba, e £or, che la gonna 
Lcggiadra ricoverfe 

Con Pangdiko Um i 

Aer facro fereaoi 
Ov' amor co*begU occhl \\ cor m'aperft |: 

Date udienza infieme * 

AUe dolemi mie parole eftremQt 

S'egli h pur mio deftinoi 
E'l cielo in cio s'adopra 
Ch' amor qiiefl: 'occhi lagrimandaohluda ; 

Qual che grazia il mefchino 
Corpo fra Yoi ricopra ; 
E torni I'alma al proprio albergo ignuda; 
La morte fia men crud^., 
Se quefta fjpeme porto 

A quel dubbiofo paiTo ; 

Che lo fpirito lafTo 
Non^ria auu'p pi^ ripofsito porto^ 
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Nc*n plii tranquilla foila 

Fuggir la carne travagliata e I'oiTa. 

Tempo verr^ ancor forfe 

Ch'all'ufato foggiorno 
Torni la fera bella e manfueta ; 
E 1^ Vella mi fcorfc 

Nel beoedetto glorno, 
Volga la vifla defiofa e lieta; 
Cercandomi : ed, O pieta ! 
GA terra infra le pietre 

Vedendoi amor I'infpira 

In guifai che fofpiri 
Sh dolcemente* che merc5 m*impetre» 

£ faccia forza al cielO| 

Afciugandoii gli occhi col bel velo. 

IMITATED BY W» J. BAlLEIt. 

Ye limpid waters, happy ftreami 

Where oft with chafte alarms. 
Fair Laura from the noontide beam 

Refrefh'd her matchlefs charms. 

Ye branches, by whofe leaves carefs'd 

Her beauties ihelter'd lay, 
The flow'rs flie to her bofom prcfe'd 

More envied fiill than they. 

C 4 AnA 
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And thou, fwect air, with am'rous breeze, 

That o'er my fenfes dole, 
And, fcarcely felt by alpen trees, 

In tranlport wrapt my foul. 

Witnefs, ye gentle tokens all. 

That oft recal my fighs, 
Let not my plaint unheeded fall, 

Nor my lall pray*r defpife. 

If thefe fad eyes high heaven ordaiiil 

In bitter tears to clofei 
^Mongft you then let my poor remnins 

In hoping peace repofct 

What though my fpirit then fet fr^fi 

Shall to its home return, 
That favoui'd fpot 'twill joy to fee, 

Receives my fun'ral urn. 

Haply at length the flighting fair, 

Nor diilant be that hour, 
May to the once-lov'd haunt repair. 

And feck th* accuftom'd bow'r. 

Round her inquiring eyes {he'll caft, 

To learn if I be near, 
She may, perhaps, defire at laft 

For ouce to find me there. 



Tl 
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Then as my tomb arrefts her view, 
Relenting tears will fteal 

Adown that cheek, of rofeate hue. 
And reach her raodcfl: veil. 

Per heart fliall feel its rigours en d^ 
Toiich'd with my hapleCs love, 

A pity'ng figh to heav'n (lie'll fend. 
And make my peace above. 



VERS SUR UNE ROSE, 

PAR MONSIEUR BERNARD.* 

TeNDRE fruit des pleurs de TAurore, 

Objet des baifers du Zcphir^ 
Reine de Tempirc de Flore, 

Hate toi de repaao\iir. 

Que dis-je, helas ! diffcre encore, 

Diffcre un moment h t'ouvrir, 
L'inftant qui dolt te faire colore 

Eft celui qui doit te fletrii*. 

* N. B. The copy of this celebrated fonnet, which is here foUovr- 
ed, is in fomc parts clifFercnt fiom, and it may be fafely faid, more 
fyirited, than that which is found in feme editions of the work of Ber- 
nard ; the two fiift lines of the fixth and the whole fcvcnth ftanza, will 
juftify this obfcrvation. 

C s Themife 
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Themifc eft un fleur nouVelle^ 

Qui iubira Ic m^me lot, 
Kofe, tu dois briller com me ellei^ 

Elle doit paSer comrpe toi. 

Defcends de ta tigfe-^ineufe, 
Yiens la parer de tes couleurS|. 

Tu dois etre la plus heureufe, 
Comme la plus belle des fleurs. 

Va, meurs fur le fein de Themife, 
Qu'il foit ton tr6ne et ton tombeau,. 

Jaloux de ton fort jc n'afpire 

Qu'au bonheur d'un trepas fi beau.; 

Tu vivras plus d'un jour peutetre 
Sur Tautel que tu dois parer, 

Un foupir t'y fera renaitre, 
Si Themifc peut foupirer, 

Fais lui fentir par mes alarmes 
Le prix du plus grand de fes biens,^ 

En voyant expirer tes charmes> 
Qu'elle apprenne a jouir des llens^ 

Si quelque main 'a Tiraprudence 
D'y venir troubler men repos, 

Emporte avec tbi ma vengeance, 
Garde une epine a mes rivaux. 



TRANS- 
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TRANSLATED BY W. J. BAKEKr 

Offspring of the tears of mom. 
Round whom am'rous Zephyrs play, 

Hafte, tbe gay parterre adorn, 
Spread thy treafares to the day* 

Yet, ah! flop thy op'ning bloom,- 

Charm not yet our longing eyes, 
Por, alas ! why urge thy doom, 

Since thy hfc fo quickly flies^ 

Laura is a tender flow'r^ 

Fat^d to the fame decree, 
Rofe, perhaps thou'it (hine like her^ 

She muft pafs away like thee. 

Come, renounce thy thorny feat 

For a place in Laura's breaft, 
More than other bloffoms fweet. 

So thy lot fliould be more bleft. 

There thy laft and proudeft day 

Shews at once thy tomb and thronCy 
Not a wifli were left l*d fay, 

Could I call thy fate my own, 

C 6 Not 
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Not fo foon perhaps thou'lt die; 

As unwillingly I've faid, 
If (lie yet has learn'd to figh. 

Sighs may raife thy drooping head, 

Vhen the lovely nymph regrets 

That thy prime fo foon is flown^ 
Warn her heart that it forgets > 

How ihe lliould employ her own* 

If a rival's hand (hould dare 

To encroach where thou art worn. 
Be my vengeance all thy care. 

Let him feel thy (harped thorn. 

THE LA.5T SPEECH AND DYING DECLARATION OF 

SKIP THE MAGPIE, 

CONDEMNED TO BE HANGED AND GIBBETTED IN THS 
BAH-LEY FIELD AT H-^-^ . pN, AND NOW LYIMQ 

UNDER- SENTENCE IN HIS CELL AT SAID PLACE. 

By W. J. BAKER. 

As I underftand that judgment has been pafled upoa 
me, and that I now remain for execution, I think it ne- 
ceflary to fay a few words before the fatal hour comes,, 
when I am to launch into eternity : and on this occafion 
I fhall take the liberty of departing from the form in 
which this kind of addrefs to the public is ufually drawa 

^P J 
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19 ; as I am compelled by a hard neceffity, and which 
fliould move the pity of my judges, to enter upon my 
juflificatioD after fentence has been pafTed upon me, and 
to endeavour to clear my chara6ler, when 1 have no lon- 
ger any hopes of faving my life. Before I proceed to 
my exculpation, it would be proper to remark upon the 
extraordinary manner in which my trial, if 1 can call k 
fo, has been conducted ; it cannot be denied that I have 
been condemned unheard, in my abfence, without ha- 
ving been furniihed with a copy of my indi^ment, with- 
out having- been confronted with my accufers, without 
having been indulged with counfel to ])lead for me, m 
fliort, in violation of every form ufual in criminal cafes, 
and in conformity to no one known procefs of jurifdiftion, 
iinlefs martial law can be fo called. The fuggeilions and 
pretexts upon which thefe unprecedented fteps have been 
taken to bring me to an ignominious deaths are fuch as 
in juftice to royfelf I do not think I ought to carry to the 
grave with me. And here I befeech the public to be at* 
tentive in diftinguifliing guilt from accufation, and fub« 
ftantial juftice from perfecution. A vague and general 
charge has been made againft me and all my race, that 
we are chattering^ perty intruding birds, that meddle 
continually with other people's concerns, without ever 
giving them any aififtancc 

Now, if talkit>g too much be a capital crime, I fhould 
be glad to know what defence caabe fet up for a large 

defcrip- 
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4efcriptto9 of lajie9 who^ are notorioufly guilty of tfu^ 
pra6fcice» many of them from their cradk up ; in wfaaf 
Koanoer is it propofed to hing t0 reafon feveral private 
ibcietics, where the clack is incefTant, and frequently ooC 
inore entertaining than our*s ;. who will devife fucb « 
code as will reach offences of this nature m the fenate 
and at the bar ? what methods will be effe6l:ual in order 
lo dojufiice up^n the waiting maids in this very houfe,. 
as well as in every other of the fame clafs ? they whofe 
whole fiflerhood is reprefented in the befl comedies of 
this and the French nation, which are certainly the tnieft 
ipirroirs of real life, is, I fay, reprefented as prattling^ 
by profeffion, whofe whole talent is in their tongue, and 
lo whom therefore the charge of chaiterlng^ perty intru* 
dtngy meddling birds, is full as applicable, if not more 
£>, as to me and thofe of my fpecies. 

Not to go farther than the parlour, 1 iiiould wifli ta 
hear what excufe Mr, B — r and little Johuy thofe eternal 
falkers, and who dafli at every thing, can offer in their 
favour; one would naturally have thought that thefe 
chatterers ihould have felt fome fympathy for my un- 
happy Situation, and pleaded the caufe of an opprefTed 
brother f but I hkvo found by fad experience, that they 
do not like any talkers but themielves, and that the vul*« 
gar proverb is here verified, that two of a trade can ne- 
ver agree j fo that any thing they have faid, inflead of 
toeing fevoumble to my caufe, h^ oq the contrary tended 

to 
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to throw a ridknile oy«r uny grievancesi, and to deqj ^ 
jnrteafions to mercy. 

The next charge brought againil me is, that I have 
ihewa a pafi^on for viewing my £;ice and perfon in st 
looking-glafs, from which it is pretended that confider- 
*able danger would accrue to that brittle and coftly article 
of furniture. On thia charge, at lealt, I may hope for 
the countenance and proteAion of Mils M and 

Mifs J——, who muft be confcious of a like propenfity 
m themfelves, and who, I am fure, are too gentle and 
too juft to allow- that a poor Magpie fliould be brought 
to pubEc execution for a pradice, which they themfelvc* 
indulge for fomie hours in every week, and by the mean9 
of which their conquefts and triumphs are foretold to 
them, as was done by the oracle to generals of old,— 
Even Madam herfelf is a daily debtor to this true friend 
for an elegant arrangement, or at lead a correction of., 
her dreis, and perhaps owes fome of the graces of her 
deportment to that inclination, which in m^ cafe is urged 
as a capital offence j nay, even the gentlemen, if they 
were candid, "^ould confefs, that fliaving is not the only 
ufe which they make of a looking-glafs ; witnefs the 
ilouri(bing beau knots of their cravats, and other fludied 
adjuftments of their drefs, by which they expert to look 
qmiahle, and with the help of bold advances to carry the 
ladies hearts by ftorm. On this charge, therefore, had! 
bcfPa beard» I might have hoped to have done away the 

4 atro« 
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ttrocious degree of guilt that has l>een imputed to m( 
• at lead, if every one would have made the cafe his ow 
I could not have failed of fuccefs. The next article 
crimination is, that our fraternity is given to common fhi 
ving^ and that we have amifchievous pleafure in fecretii 
little articles of value, and thereby occafioning them 
be loll. That low bred and unprincipled Magpies m; 
have indulged a propenfity to dealing, and therel 
brought a general fiifpicion on our fpecies, is what 
. fliall readily admit ; but 1 muft alledge on the other han 
that all fefts and communities have their bad membe: 
and that any of our flock, who have been given to p 
fering, have probably, as being imitating animals, doi 
no more than follow the example of fome accompli(h< 
originals in this art. I muft obferve befide, that mo 
IS laid to our charge in this way than is realFy founded 
fa6tj nothing is more eafy or handy for the fervants, wh( 
a tea fpoon, a fait fpoon, the lid of a pepper box, mufla 
pot, &c. is loft or miflaid by their own careleflhefs, 
flolen by interlopers whom they admit improperly abo 
the houfe ; nothing, I fay, is more ready than to lay t 
blame on the poor Magpie. Thus it is that Button, t 
lap-dog, is faid to bear the blame of certain embarrsfli 
litde accidents that fometimes happen in company, 
thofc perfons who are high in power would condefce 
to confider what I have -faid in my j unification, I mig 
ftill hope that mercy might be extended to me, and tl 
my hard fentence might be changed into imprifonmc 
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or tranfportation ; but if that cannot be, I have only to 
add the words of courfe which are commonly made nfe 
of in fuch unhappy circumftances as thofe I ftand in.— 
I was bom of very dijhone ft parents in the garden hedge 
of H— n, though not meriting death for what is 
laid to my charge, yet, as I have committed many other 
offences, I acknowledge that my fentence is no more 
than I deferve* 

I now caution all my brethren againft that which firft 
led me into wickednefsi the bad example of my parents. 
Since I can remember tkemi their confiant employment 
was the robbing of gardens, a practice which has led 
many to the gallows. In this way they fupported them* 
felves and th^ir family, and if \ by reafon of my youth 
was not an accomplice in their thefts, yet I was always a 
Hioft willing receiver of the ftolen goods; fo that lean, 
not now complain that I am doomed to end my life as I 
began it, on a tret. I die an unworthy member of thQ 
rookery of Kenny Court, in the fourth month of my 
sge, 



THB 
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THE CONTRAST. 

BY W. J. BAKER. 

' By fimlle, it has been fhown, * 
Between a woman and the moon. 
What devious courfes fhc purfues. 
The parallel in all points tme is* 
Another bard not fo afpiring,f 
The fex perhaps not miich admiring^ 
Has found their Ukenefs in a cloudy 
And of his fimlle feems proud ; 
But why may we not undcrftand 
By contraft how thefe matters ftand j ' 
A nmtQh of all the things I know> 
Does beft a woman's Mlings ihew^ 
And plainly carries on the face o'nt 
Thofe qualities the Udies want. 
From this at once it may be feen^ 
If all things go on right within^ 

The inward workings are betray *d, 
* And open to the view are laid» 
But can we in their vifage find 
An index pointing to their miod^ 

* Vide Afyluno; vol. ii. page 80. 
t Swift, 
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Or will their praftis'd looks difcoTer 
The wiJes that round their fancy hover ? 
A watch, they fay, fliould be let go^ 
And run down once a month or fo ; 
But fhe that once has had her fling. 
To reafon who can ever bring ? 
Or who is he will regulate her, 
Or keep in order this repeater ? 
For thenceforth one may try in vain ' 
To make her keep good hours agaia* 
Her tongue perpetu'l motion (hews, 
A problem Mudge or Arnold knows^ 
And tftke her to what clime you will. 
You'll iind the movement equal fillip 
My motions by my watch I guidCi 
By its dire£tio^8 I «bide, 
A faithful monitor I find k, 
And always fhall confult and mmd tt i 
But he that regulate^ his motions 
By deareft lifer's capricious notions, 
At beft's too early or too late. 
Or meets perhaps with Jaffier's fate^ 
In one folc point the two agree, 
yrh^^ls within wheels in both we fec« 
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VERSES WRITTEN IN THff 

ROOT-HOUSE AT TAPLOW, 

THE SEAT OF THE EARL OF INCHIQJJXN 

[BY W. J. BAKER. 

T 

•*• O the genius of this cell 
Tunes the Mufe her ruflic flielL 
Here the Mufes befl are woo'd. 
Here no worldly cares intrude, 
What fo cheerful room to dine in t 
Or fo cool to drink our wine in ? 
Here the grape has double zeft^ 
Doubly relifli'd is the jell ; 
Form and ftate are here abhorr'd. 
Here my Lord's no more a Lord» 
Or »like we all are Peers, 
When the fragrant Bordeaux cheers* 
Pown from off this airy cliff* 
Oft are feen in painted ikiff, 
Nymphs and fwains to (kim along, 
Wrapt in mirth and artlefs fong, 
l^ve they talk of, and what not. 
See they praife this envy'd fpot. 
As the ihades of night draw near^ 
Ladies and the tea appear, 

^ * It Qvcrhang;s the Thjimcs* 

Tl 



t 45 1 

Then our mirth is more refin'd. 
Suiting more their gentle mind, 
All contending for their fmile. 
Thus another hour beguile. 
Ever be fuch pleafures new, 
Joys lefs fimple are lefs true. 

VILLANELI.E 

DE L'ABB£' DESPORTES. 
I. 

Rosette, pour un peu d'abfence 

Votre cceur vous avez change ; 
£t moi fachant cette i neon fiance, 

Lc mien autre part j'ai range ; 
Jamais plus beaut^ fi legere 

Sur moi tant de pouvoir n'aura. 
Nous verrons, volage bergere, 

Qyi premier s'en repentira. 

II. 

Tandis qu'en pleurs je me confume, 
MaudifTant cet eldgnement, 

Vous, qui n'aimez que par coutumC) 
Carefler un nouvel amant ; 
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Jamais legcregirouette 
Au vent fi t6t ne fe vira ; 

Nous verrons, bergcre Rofette, 
Qui premiet s'en repentira. 

IIL 

O^ {bnt tant de promeiTes iaintes, 

Tadt de pleurs verses en partant ? 
Efl-il vrai que ces trifles pJaintes 

Sortiifent d'un coear inconftant ? 
Dieux ! que vous etes menfongere ! 

Maudit fo4t qui plus vous croirai 
Nous verrons, volage bergere, 

Qui premier s'en repentira* 

IV. 

Celui qui a gagne ma place 

Ne vous peut aimer tant que moi, 
Et celle que j'aime vous pafTe 

De beaut6, d'amour, et de foi, 
G^rdez bien votre amitie neuve, 

La mienne plus ne variera, 
Et puis nous verrons k l*epreuve, 

Qjii prcttiicr s*en repentira. 
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IMITATED BT W. ;• BAKEK 
I. 

Laura, you your heart have chang'd, 

A little abfence was the caufe, 
Mine, Hpon this news eftrang'd. 

Bends to another beauty^s law» ; 
Fickle fair ones rule not me, 

I fhall as a plague prevent it ; 
Faithlefs nymph, we foon ftiall fec^ 

Which of us will firft repent it. 

Whilft in tears I wafte the hours, 

Grieving that we fhould ever part. 
You, who owa but faftiion*s pow*rs> 

To a new lover yield your heart ; 
Never ilreamer with the wind 

Quicker veei:'4^ that paffing bent it|- 
Giddy fair one iboo, we'll find. 

Which of us will ii& rep^t lU 

Arc ysjiur plighted vows forgot,' 
j^d all your tears at parting flied ? 

Is it then my l^plfels lot 
By faUbood thus to be mifled F 

Heavens ! 
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Heav'ns ! what perfidy you've fliown, 
For ijny tormenj fure you meant it ; 

Nymph, ere lonjf it will be known^ 
Which of us will firft repent it. 

IV. 

He that now fills up my placey 

Ne'er fure can learn to love like me, 
She I love, in ev'ry grace 

Of mind and form furpaifes thee. 
Manage well your prefent flame, 

Let your favoured youth refent it, 
Mine henceforth remains the fame, 

We fliall fee who'll £rft repent it. 

SONG. 
Tunc, «* The F'tcar and Mofes:* 

• Mr. Pitt, Mr. Pitt, 
Pray why don't you quity 
And give up your troublefome ftation ? 
Or muft we be told, 
That if longer you hold, 
*Tis all for the good of the nation ? 

Tol de rol, &c* 

Scotch Harry, Scotch Harty^ 
How Iqng will yqu tarry ? 
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Vray take the old VVeefcrs advice ;• 

Get as poor and as thin 

As when firft you crept in. 
And then you'll flip out in a trice. 

Lord T , Lord T , 

You may foon take a furlough. 
And be not in haile to come back ; 

For much as your lov'd, 

Yet 'tis fit you were fliov'd 
from the Chancery and the Woolfack. 

Lord Grahawj Lord Graham^ 

And you, my Lord Bayham^ 
And your brothers, at each of the boards j 

Your departure is nigh, 

So I wifli you God be wi'ye, 
On your merits I'll wafte no more words* 

Lord Feddy^ Lord Feddy^ 

Who fliow'd yourfelf ready 
Tofupport John-a-Nohs when he's in, 

1 hope you'll not find, 

That the Whigs are fo kind 
"to reward fuch political fin. 

« " Fojtc per anguftam tennis nitcdula rimamj 
« Repferat in cumeram pumcnti ; &c. 
*< Cui mudella procu), &c. &c. 
<•' Macra cavum repctcs arctum quem macra fubifti."-^HaR, 

Vol. IIL D mil 
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WillPifqy, Wm Pogy, 

You've danan*d luck, you rogue you, 
■60 flily to grope to the chair ; 

But you muft not pretend, 

'Tis the advice of a friend^ 
In the new Parliament to lit there* 

Lord Languijh^ Lord Languijb^ 

I feel for your Anguijh^ 
And fliojuld alk you a queftion or two^ 

But I've found out of late, 

That for reafons of ftate. 
No queftions are anfwered by you, 

Joe Maixihey^ Joe Mavcihey^ 

Let your hogs be your hobby, 
But try not another election ;' 

It would be a fad hoar^ 

And why need 1 fay more, 
To mpet with a fliameful rejection. 

Lord Mulgrave^ Lord Mulgrave^ 

You look as a bull grave, 
^Tis in vain to be fo much caft down. 

When you've got in a hole. 

Take a trip to the Pole, 
And forget all the plagues of the town. 
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Charles Brandllnr^ Charles BrandUng^ 

O what a -rough handling 
The poor abfent Sheriff has got ; 

But your honor's difgrace 

Was flung full in your face, 
So you had rather more than you brought, 

Mr. RoUe^ Mr. Rolle^ 

'Tis a fhame 'pon my foul, 
For Devon to chufe fuch a Knight ; 

Since the days of RollOf 

Th' elciftots, that's hollow, 
Ne'er fent up fo brainlefs a wight. 

Lord Sydney^ Lord Sydney^ 

No man of your kidney 
Mufl hope to continue in place ; 

And fure ne'er Sec. of State, 

Had fo wig-block a pate, 
And eke fuch an unblufliing face. 

Sly Jenky^ fly Jenky^ 

Of matters what think you ? 
Say whofey/zV/i/Zyou are now if you durill 

But a word in your ear, 

I've been told, do you hear, 
Nuaiber one was at all times the firll. 

T> % SONG. 
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BY DR. GLYNN, M, D. FELLOW OF KINC's C0L1*EC^ 

CAMBRIDGE. 

« 

TEAZEI me no more, nor think I care, 
Tho* monarclis bow at Kitty's (linnet 

Or powderM. coxcombs woo the fair^ 
Since Kitty is no longer mine. 

Indifferent 'tis alike to me, 

If my favourite dove be ftole. 
Whether its dainty feathers be 

Plucked by the eagle or the owL 

If not for me its blufliing lips 

The rofe-bud opens, what care I 
•Who the od'rous liquid fips. 

The king of bees or butterfly ? 

Like me, the Indian of Peru, 

Rich in mines of golden ore, 
Deje£ted fee the merchant's crew 

Traniport it to a foreign fliore. 

Seeks the flave defpoil'd to know, 
Whether his gold, in (hape of lace. 

Shine on the coat of birth-day beau. 
Or wear the ftamp of George's face* 

COT 
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C O T E C L £,♦ 

A FOEM INSCRIBED TO LORD VISCOUNT MOUNT 

£DCCOMB£. 

Tantum avl longinqua 'vulet mutate a/e'/«/7tfj,— -ViRG. 

By H. N. W. 

\\ HERE Tamar*6 limpid ftream delights the eye, 

And gently winding lingers thro* the vale, 
Like fome coy damfel that afre6l8 to ily» 
Yet loiters ftill to hear her lover's tale, 

Begirt with venerable woods, whofe fhade 

Coeval with the walls it fheltci'd grew, 
lifting its head majeftic o'er the glade, 

A (lately caftle jftruck the traveller's view. 

No guilty Nabob'is palace here appeared, 
Rais'd on the ruins of the plunder'd Eaft % 

Here no vain Cil fantaftic whims had rear'd, 
And glofs'd his follies with the name of Taile \. 

But battlements and tow'rs with ivy crown'd,. 

Which war's and time's affaults had long defy'd. 
And many an age o'er Tamar's ftream had frown'd,. 

In all the dignity of Gothic pride. 

* An old caftlc, anciently the rcfidencc of the Edgcombe family. 
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He thought the opening portal feem'd to {^yf 
Stranger apprciiach-^norpafs incurious 6y, 

No pamper'd lacquey here fliall flop thy way,- 
Nor check thy queftions with a rude reply. 

An ancient ferving-man, whofe tottering frame' 
Befpoke life's winter, -greets hina at the door, 

A gr'ey-hair'd chronicle that well became 
A fcene, where all around Time's livery worc^ 

Whate'er the manlion's former Lords befell 
Full well he knew, and all he knew he told ; 

On other times his tongue would fondly dwell. 
And gallant feats performed by knights of old. 

He leads the ftranger to the Gothic hall. 

With high-arch'd roof and fretted fculpture crownV^ 
Where fcatter'd gleams thro' painted wmdows fall 

On walls with arms and banners deck'd around ; 

Dimly difplaying to the curious eye 

(Allies in many a well-difputed field) 
The fpear, the mace, the cufrafs, hung on high. 

The vizard helmet and the blazon 'd fliield. 

Bows too with arrows ranged, whofe founding flight 
(Galling the diflant foes embattled force) 

Provok'd from far and ufher'd in the fight, 

" £*er lance yet clafli'd with lance, or horfe with horfe. 
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Hail, venerable weapons ! by whofe aid 

Your generous lords defyM the tyrant's frown^ 

Or mad rebellion's courfe as nobly ftay'd, 
When reftlcfj^fadlon fliook the regal throne. 

Afl when the Monk nt fight of reliques fir'd 

Recalls the glories of his patron faint, 
Recounts his miracles and glows infpir'd. 

By fcenes which wild enthufiafts fondly paintr 

So fliall this view the toil-worn foldier cheer, 
And many a gallant deed of youth recall ; 

The drum fliall feem again to greet his ear,. 
And fwords and fpears to clatter round the hatL 

Or perhaps, as now negleded and forgot, 

Like friends we want no more, they flighted lie, 

The fad refledion at his kindred lot 

Shall force the tear indignant from his eye. 

He too who loves the retrofpedive view. 
And up the flream of time dire6ts his glance, 

Shall here by Fancy's potent aid renew 
The tales of chivalry and old romance : 

Shall think he hears again the minftrel's fong 

Of dames whofe charms did courteous knights enthral; 

While air-drawn forms before his eye fliall throng, 
And (lalk in glittering armour round the hall. 

D 4 Some 
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Some draw the Hireatening falchion from the ficfe^ 
Or llernly frowning grafp the (pivering fpear ;. 
While others fad aiKl pcnfive feem to glide, 

And then defponding &gh and difappear. 

< 

Such are at Fancy's call, the vifions bright, 
Which rife and fport within her genial rayi 

In' rainbow tints they flit before the (ight. 
Like atoms floating in the beam of day. 

And as to that^he twinkling atoms owe 
The tranficnt luftre of their vivid hut, 

So Fancy's fcenes with warmer colours glow 
Than Truth or fober Nature ever drcwt 

Bleft dreams, adieu ! — The traveller cries, nnd turns 
Amid the chapelts folcmn gloom to tread, 

And bend with holy reverence o'er th« urns. 
Which hold the aflies of the mighty dead. 

With eyes and hands upraisM there fide by fide 
The pious founders of the man (Ion lie,. 

Of ladies fair and courteous knighrs the pride, 
The chafle Dame Alice an J the brave Sir Guy^ 

Around their tomU a numerous offspring bends. 

Fervent in pious harmony to (hare. 
The pureft incenfe which to Heaven afcends, 

The unpolluted ftraiii of infent prayer. 
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Peace, gentle pair! and may no impious feet 

With fteps unblefs'd profane this hallow'd gloom. 

But here for ages may your children meet 
To light the torch of virtue at your tomb. 

Long may your honourM life's unfuUied fpace 
To lifping infants tongues a theme fupply, 

While in their looks their mothers fondly trace 
The chafte Dame Alice and the brave Sir Guy,- 

'Tis then alone when lifts of fires renowh'd 
In fonis congenial wake a kindred flame, 

That pedigree's no more an empty found, 
And heraldry no longer but a name. 



INSCRIPTION FOR A SEAT at CASTLETON, 

DEDICATED BY LADY L C — Y TO MRS. SIDDON8. 

By the Hon. G n r. 

L O thee, O Shldons ! in this calm retreat, 
Approving judgement dedicates the feat: 
Pledge of efteem, which from her friendfliip flows^ 
Wbofe bofom with no mimic pathos glows. 
Not to thy genius or thy fame confin'd. 
Her admiration more applmids thy mind, 
Where fweet fimplicity allures the heart. 
Beyond the mighty magic of thy art \ 

P 5 Beyon* 
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Beyond the melting mufic of thy tongue ; 

Beyond the graces which around thee throng ; 

Beyond thy countenance infpir'd to fliew, 

Each fad viciffitude of tragic woe ; 

That from th' obdurate breaft a ligh can fteal, 

Or languid luxury compel to feel j 

Beyond thy cheek, whofe glowing tints inflame, 

When warm'd by love and when fufFus'd by fhame ; 

Or lip, where cold contempt half-fmiling lies ; 

Or anger's lightening flafliing from thofe eyes, 

Whofe brows, when agonizing griefs opprefs, 

Bend to the eloquence of deep diftrefs ; 

Or frantic-fliriek, which rends th'alloniili'd ear, 

Chilling the foul with fympathetic fear ; 

For ftrong evprefllon's ev'ry power divine. 

And all its vaft varieties are thine ! 

Delufive thee ! long e*cr life's drama's done, 

Envy may blail the palm which genius won ! 

A nobler wreath thy fecial worth will prove ; 

Maternal fondnefs twin'd with wedded love. 

Shall add unfading honours to a name, 

Whofe private virtues gild its public fame. 



TO 
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TO THE. MEMORY OF DAVID HOME, Esq^ 

BY THE SAME. 

W HILST genius proftitutes her fires, 

And meanly flatters living pride ; 
Departed worth my mufe infpires, 

Be Home my theme and truth my guide ! 
Let mournful mem'ry weepbg paint, 

A heart with every virtue fraught ; 
That e'er was pradis'd by the faint, 

That e'er the fage's precept taught I 
If fliivVing poverty impIor*d, 

Or fuff'ring merit claim'd relief; 
His hand fupply'd the famifli'd board, 

Fis voice afluag'd the poignant grief! 
When fad misfortune figh'd her tale, 

His lenient aid was ever nigh ; 
And if beyond that aid to heal, 

The humid forrow dimm'd his eye. 
Mild and forgiving to his foes, 

When humble penitence apply'd: 
His firm indignant fpirit rofe, 

If urg'd by infolence or pride. 
Threat'ned with fortune's adverfe frown, 

Dauatlefs he brav'd th' impending blow ; 
And flill fuperior to his own, 

Referv'd with tears for other's woe 1 

D 6 Of 
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Of no religious fe6t the (lave, 
Extended mercy warm'd his mind; 

And truth infcribes upon his grave. 
Here lies the friend of all Mankind! 

INSCRIPTION FOR A SEAT AT CASTLETON. 

i>£DICATED TO DOCTOR BLAIR. 

V 

BY THE SAME. 

Profane impiety from hence retreat, 
Religious gratitude infcribes this feat ; 
Sacred to virtue and illuftrious Biairy 
Whofe words alTuaiive deprecate defpair, 
When rude adverfity aflails the mind ; 
- Teaching to praife our God and be refignM : 
Or harder fWl, if favouring fortune fmiles. 
They fliield our hearts from her delufive wiles— 
His calm rebuke can hoary vice reclaim, 
DifToIving harden'd fin to weeping (hame ; 
And his each argument that may confole, 
Or footh with hope the penitential foul. 
Impreffive reafoning, whofe powers combine 
Claffic philofophy with truths divine ; 
Perfuafive eloquence, which gently draws 
From fceptic breafts a tribute of applaufe— 
His mild morality fair mercy fiiews, 
Anxious to mitigate the finner's woes : 

Nor 
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Nor dares he unrelenting vengeance deal ; 

Nor rend the wounds benevolence wou^d heal ; 

Nor wield with wrath th* Almighty's chail'ning rod^ 

Nor as a jealous tyrant paint his God ! 

Fearing no blame, foliciting no praife, 

To Heaven and truth he confecrates his days.. 

A PRAYER TO SENSIBIUTT. 

ON READING MRS. GREVII.LE's PRAYER FORINDIFHE-^ 

RENCE. 

BY THE SAME. 
t 

X. O thee my oraifons afccnd,. 

Sweet Senjihility ! 
Still at thy altar I will bend, 

With fympathetic eye. 

Ne'er let me tread the frozen path 

Of cold Indifference : 
But melt with thy ambrofial breath 

To feeling's keencft fenfe. . 

For other's dangers teach my heart 

To know a friendly fear ; 
In. other's ills to take a part, 

And give each woe a tear* 



May 
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May never Apathy's cold rules 

My active foul obey ; 
But let me leave to torpid fools, 

A god more dull than they. 

Gently reclaim the mufe who late, 

Of thy beheils being weary, 
Addrefs'd a prayer againft thy flate^ 

To Oheron the fairy. 

How vain that prayer 1 What fpell can bind 
The heart that's forn^'d by thee ? 

Nor fliall her ardent friendly mind, 
'Till death, indifferent be. 

Propitious hear ! So may thy flirine 

Be Greville's confcious bread ; 
So may her lyre accord with mine, 

Thsit/eelwg makes us blefl ! 

TO A LADY, WITH A COMPASS. 

BY THE SAME, 

J. HE »eeJlc quivering from its pole, 

Drawn by each worthlefs nail. 
Is a true emblem of the foul, 

When paflion's powei's prevail : 

z Plung'd 
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PlungM in attra6tive pleafiire's courfey 

It fondly fwceps along ; 
But touch'd with Yirtue*s magnet force, 

It trembles doing wrong. 

TO A LADY. 

WITH THE PRINT OF VENUS ATTIRED *BY THE GRACESJ 

BY THE SAME. - 

That far fup^-ior is thy date, 

Even envy muft agree ; 
On thee a thoufand Graces wait, 

On Venus only three. 

ARS MENTIENDI; 

OR, THE ART OF LYING. 

By lord henry SPENCER, SON OF THE DUKE OF 

MARLBOROUGH. 

(From the Microcofm,) 

\V HEN fordid man, by jnflice unreftrain'd, 
Rang'd the wild woods, and food by phinder gainM j 
Yet unenlightened by mild reafon's ray, 
Coarfe nature nil'd with undifputed Iway. 
But wlien fome fage*s great afpiring mind. 
By bonds of mutual intcreft link'd mankind. 

Then 
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Then art refirain'd her filler's wide domain^ 
And claim'd with nature, a divided reign ; 
Yet fiill diftruftful of her own fuccefs, 
She fought to pleafe by wearing nature's drefs,. 

So that great art, whofe principles and ufe 
Employ the pen of my unworthy mufe, 
Tho' great itfelf, in thefe degenerate day9>. 
Is forced to fliine with adfcititious rays. 
Nor ever can a lafting fceptre wield, n 

Unlefs in robes of piireil truth concealed. 

Hear then,, whoe'er the arduous talk will try,. 
Who wifii with fenfe,, with (kill, with tafte to lye \. 
Ye patriots, plotting minifters difgrace ; 
Ye minifters, who fear— a lofs of place ; 
Ye tradefmen, who with writs the fop entrap,. 
Ye fops, who ftrive thofe tradefmen to efcape : 
Ye reverend Jews, enrich'd by Chriftian fpoil. 
Ye parfons, who for benefices toil ; 
No longer hope by open war to win, 
Ceafe, ceafe, ye fools, to lye " tbro* thick and thin. ^*^ 
** But know this truth enough for rogues to know," 
Lyes ne'er can pleafe the man who thinks them fo.. 

Would you by flattery feek the road to wealth ? 
Pufli not too hard, but Aide it in by ftealth. 
Mark well your cully's- temper and purfuit^ 
And fit to every leg the pliant boot. 
Tell not the fpendthrift that he hoards with fcnfe,. 
Tell not the mifer that he fcorns expenfe \ 

' Nor 
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Nor praife the learning of a duncfr profefl, 

Nor fwear a (loven's elegantly dreft. 

Thus', if by chance, in harmlefs fport and play, 

You coolly talk a charader away ; 

Or boldly a flat perjurer appear. 

Nor gallows dread, nor lacerated ear, 

Still let your lyes to truth near neighbours be. 

And flill with probability agree : 

So fliall yo\i govern with unbounded rein, 

Nor longer cringe, and toil, and Ijc in vain ; 

While Truth laments her empire quite o'erthrowny 

And by a form ufurp'd fo like her ^lu/i. 



ODE 

TO JOHN ROLLE, Es^. M. P. 

ON HIS tOKO RS8IDENCB IN THB COUNTRY. 

Sprung from the chief of Rolla\ race, 
Tre-eminent in fliape and grace, 

For Wit and Senfe admired ; 
Say, Rolle^ the caufe of this delay, 
What keeps thee from the town away ? 

By all thy friends dcfired ! 



Say, 
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Say, dofl thou chace the panting §ag> 
With J «, that witty wag,. 

On northern Devonh plains r* 
Is the purfultof game the caufe, 
That deaf to Albion's weal and laws^ 

Thee TUweU\ ftill detains ? 

Do*ft thou in Veflry's warm debate, 
Now thump the table, now thy pate^ 

And make the Quarum flare ? 
Or doll thou through the miry lanes, 
Whilll every farmer loud complains^ 

Chace the poor timid hare ?" 

Thy lovely Mira^ X well I know, 
Likes much her pretty face to flieWy 

In London* s brilliant fphere : 
Methinks I hear the fair one fpeak^ 
I fee her pat thy chubby cheek. 

My love, my Johnny § dear T 

Come» let us hafte to London* s fmoke^ 
The frogs already round us croak I 
If here we longer flay,, 

* Sir T. Ackland's ftag hounds hunt the northern part of Devon, 
f The name of Mr. Rolle's feat. 
J Mira is the name of Mrs, Rolle. 

§ Mr. and Mrs. Rolle are very fond of the appellations of Johnny 
•nd Mira, and ufe them on all occalions. 

Of 
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Of agues we (hall furcly die, 
Such dreadful fogs each eve' 1 fpy t * 
Halle, Johnny^ hafte away I 

Tho* thou art of Herculean mouldy 
Thy heart is neither hard nor cold 

To female fupplication ! 
Come then, oblige thy lovely bride, 
Henceforth once more St. Stepben^s pride, 

And wonder of the nation ! 

ASTOLPHO. 

On the day of the publication of Mr. Gthhon's conctujion of bb 
Hijlory, and the Author's birth-day, fome of the moji cele^ 
hrated literary chara6iers dined together on the occajion, Iti 
the afternoon the folloFwing StaTiscaSj 'written by Mr* Baylejfp 
nioere read to the company, 

(jrENII of England and of Rome I 
Tu muttial triumph here aflume 

The honours each may claim I 
The focial fcene with fmiles furvey. 
And confecrate the feftive day 

To Friendfhip and to Fame, 



♦ Tidwcll is in a damp fitualion. 



Enough 
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Enough by Defolation's tide. 
With anguifh, and indigoant prtiJey 

Has Rome bet^ail'd her fate ; 
And mourn'd that time, in havoc's hour^ 
Defac'd each monument of power^ 
• To fpeak her truly great. 

O'er maim'd Polybius, juft and fage^ 
O'er Livy'8 mutilated page,. 

How deep was her regret ! 
Touch'd by this Queen, in ruin grand^ 
See ! Glory, by an Englifh hand| 

Now pays a mighty debt ; 

Lo 1; facred to the Roman name^ 

And rais'd^ like Rome's immortal £ame^ 

By genius and by toil. 
The fplendid work is crowned to^day^ 
On which Oblivion ne'er fliall prey^ 

Nor Eavy make her ipoil ! 

* 

England,^ exult ! and view not how 
With jealous glance each nation's brow,. 

Where Hift'ry's palm has fpread ; 
Injevery path of liberal art, 
Thy fons to prime diftinAion flart^ 

And no fuperior dread. 



Seieoce 
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Science for thee a Newton rais'd; 
For thy renown a Shakefpeare blaz'<!l, 

Lord of the Drama's ipher^ ! 
In different fi^ld% to equal praife,^ 
See Hiil'ry now thy Gibbon raiie 

To fhine without a peer ) 

Eager to honour living worth, 
'And blefe to-day the double birth^ 

That proudeft joy may claim, 
Let artlefs Truth this homage pay. 
And confecrate the feftive day 

To Friendfhip and to Fame* 

INCANTATION, FOR RAISIllG A PHANTOM, IMITAT£I» 
FROM MACBETH, AND LATELY PERFORMED BY HIS 
majesty's SERYANTSi in WESTMINSTER* 

Thunder, — ji Cauldron hurning^ 

Enter three Witched. 
Ftrftmuh. 

' JLHRICE the Doctors have been heard. 
Second Witcb. Thrice the Houfes have conferred. 
Third Jfltcb. Thrice hath Sydney cock'd his chin, 

Jenky cries— begin, begin. 
Fifjl WitcL Round about the Cauldron go, 

In the fell ingredients throw. 

Still. 
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Still-born Foetus, born and bred 
In a Lawyer's puzzled head, 
HatchM by metaphyfic Scot, 
Boil thou in th' inchanted pot* 

jfJU Double, double, toil and trouble ; 

Fire bum, and Cauldron bubble. 

Second Tfltcb. Scull that holds the fmall remain* 

Of old C — d — n's addle brains, 
Liver of the lily's hue, 
Which in R — m— d's carcafe grew ; 
Tears, which flcaling down the cheek'' 
Df the rugged T— — w, fpeak 
All the poignant grief he feels 
For his Sov'reign — or the Seals ; 
For a charm of pow'iful trouble 
Like a Hell-broth, boil and bubble. 

jJlL Double, double, toil and trouble, 

Fire burn, and Cauldron bubbl«i4 

Third Witch, Clippings of Corinthian brafs 

From the vifage of D — d— s ; 
ForgM Addrefs, devis'd by R — e. 

Half of P*-p — r A n's nofe. 

Smuggled vote of City Thanks, 

Promife of infidious B ks, 

Add a grain of R — llo's courage 
To enflame the hellifli porridge. 

Flrft Witch. Cool it, with L— yd K— y— 's blood> 

New the charm is firm and good. 

All. 



I 71 1 

J^. Double, double, toil and trouble, 

Fire burn, and Cauldron bubble. 

Enter Hecate, ^een of the Witches* 

flecate. Oh ! well done 1 I commend your pain^ 

And ev'iy one fliall fliare i'th' gains. 

{Cauldron Jinks, Witches fly aivay upon broomflicks, 

thunder^ &c. 



'The Frontifpiece to thefecond edition of Dr. Johnjhn's Letters is 
an admirable rebuke to the nfenal fen of Madame Piozzi. 
dt is, lue un 'erfiand, the froduBim of a ivell-knonvn and in- 
genious Satyrifl. He has introduced the Gboft of the DoBor, 
*wbo addrejfes the Lady in thefollouuing epigrammatic lines* 

AV HEN Str£atham fpread its plenteous board, 
I open'd learning's valued hoards 

And as I feafted, pros'd ; 
Good things I faid, goo.^ things I eat, 
1 gave you knowledge for your meat. 

And thought th' account was closed. 

If obligations ftill I ow'd, v 

You fold each item to the crpwd, 

I fufFer'd by the tale. 
For God's fake ! Madam, let me reft. 
Nor longer vex your quondam guell, 

I'll pay you for your ale* 

M R S. 
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MRS. PIOZZI's JOHNSONIANA. 

SOM,E of the old legendary ftorics put in verfe by 
(nodern writers provoked hitn to carricature them thus 
<cne day at Streatham ; but they are already well know«; 
I am fure* 

The tender infant, mcelc and mild. 

Fell down upon the ftoue ; 
The nurfe took up the fquealing child. 

But ftill the child fqueal'd on. 

A famous ballad alfo, beginning Rio verde^ Rio verde^ 
^hen I commended the tranilation of it, he laid he could 
'do it better himfelf— as thus : 

Glafly water, glalTy water, 

Down whole current clear and ftrong, 

Chiefe confus'd in mutual flaughter, 
Moor and Chriftian roll along, ^ 

But, Sir, faid I, this is not ridiculous at all. ^ Why 
no, replied he, why fhould I always write ridiculoufly ? 
perhaps becaufe I made thefe verfes to imitate fuch a one, 
naming him : 

Hermit hoar, in folemn cell 

Wearing out life's evening'grey ; 

Strike thy bofom, fage, and telJ, 
What is blifs, and which the way ? 

2 s Tk\i% 
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Tlius Ifpoke, and fpeaking figVd^ 

Scarce r«preftM the fiarting tear, 
IVhen the hoar^ ftge repl/d. 

Come* mjr lad, and driak Come beer. " 

X ooald give another comical inftance of caricatura 
iimtadon^ Recolleding fome day^ when prailbg thefe 
verfes of Lopez de Vega, 

Se acqiiien los leones vesce 

Veace «na muger hermofa 
O el de flaco averguence 

O ella di fer mus fiiriofa, 

more than he thought they defcrvcd, Mr. Johnfbn in- 
ftantly obferved, " that they were founded on a trivial 
conceit, and that conceit ill explained, and ill e^relTed 
be fide. The lady, we all know, does not conquer in 
the fame manner as the lion does « 'tis a mere play of 
Words, added he, and you might as well fay, that 

If the man who turnips cries> 
Cry not when his father dies, 
*Tis a proof that he had rather 
Have a turnip than his father.'* 

And this humour is of the fame fort with which he 
enfwered the friend who commended the following line : 

Who rules o*er freemen (hould himfelf be free. 
Vou IIL E ♦« To 
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^ To be fure, ^aid Dr. Jobniea, 

Who drives fat oxea fhoji&lci himf^lf be fal,*^ 

This readinefs of finding a pkrdlel, or makifig one, 
was ihewn by him perpetually in the courfe of conver- 
fation. When the French verfes of a certain pantomime 
were quoted thus, 

Je fuis Caflandre defcendue des cieux, 
' Four vous faire entendre, mefdames & meffieurs^ 
Que je fuis Caffandre defpeftuiue des cieux ; 

he cried out gaily and fuddenly^ almoft it\ a moment, 

I am CafTandra come down from the iky« 
To tell each by-ftander what non^e can deny. 
That I am Caifandra come down from the fky« 

The pretty Italian verfes too, at the end of Barefti*$ 
book, called Eafy Phrafeology, he did alP improvifo in 
the lame manner : 

Vivai viva la padrona ! 
Tutta bella, e tutta buona. 
La padrona e un angiolella 
Tutta buona e tutta bella ; 
Tutta beila e tutta buona ; 
Viva ! viva la padrona ! 



Long may live my lovely Hetty ! 
Alwa^p young and always pretty, 



Ai^Ttys 
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Always preCtf ^ sdways youb|^ 
Live my lovely Hetty long ! 
Always young. sfad alvirays pretty; 
Long tasiy live my lovely Hetty ! 

'the famous dSRich too, of an It^ian improvl/dt^riti 
>^ho» whetl die Dulce of 'Modena ndl aw'ay from (lN5 
comet ^1 the year nj^zot 1743, 

Se ^1 venir vefho i principi fen' Vanno 
Deh venga ogni di— — ^iurate mi anno^ 

which, faid he, would do juft as welf in oifr lingu iige 
/ thus: 

If at your coming piificei difappe^r, : 
Comets 1 ^ome every day — and ftay a year. 

When fome one in company commended the verfcs of 
%li* dc Bcnferade ^/oh Lit ; 

Theatrei des rrs et despleurs^ 
Lit ! ou jc nais, et ou je mieurs ; 
Tu nous fais voir comment voi(ins> 
Sont non plaifirs, et nos chagrins. 

To which he replied without heiitating^ 

In bed we laugh, in bed we cry-, 
And born in bed, in bed we die ; 
The near approach a bed may flieiv 
Of human blifs to human ^oe. 

El A STORY 



1 
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A STORY m SIR JOHN^ OWN WAY. 

X LEFT Johnfon in the evening. He had been very 
ptetfant ; there was nobody with lu but f^elf and him; 
at was about ieven o'clock when I parted from him, for I 
looked up to St. Dunfbn's clock. It is a pity that thefe 
beautiful figures which ftr ike the hours, fliould be defeced 

as they are,* I went to pay a vifit to Mr. , who then 

lived in Holbom, at the comer of the fireet that leads to 
Hatton Garden from Brook's Market. We talked of 
Johnfon ; he iaid he was a great man^ and that he had 
that day been converfing about the old palace of Ely, 
which was a very fine place, f And he told me the fol- 
lowing ftory : A certain Bifliop, who has been dead about 
feventeen years, ieven months, and three days, for I find 
a minute of it in my anecdote book, had one day (I 
think it was in fummer, about July) a number of chap- 
lains with him— for poor chaplains, who cannot afford 
to buy a dinner, are very happy if any one will give them 
a dinner for nothing ; the reafon of which, I think, muH 

^ I mentioned this once at a meeting of Juftices, but they all agreed 
they could do nothing in the bufinefs, except myfi/f would apply to tbe 
parifh. 

f There is a curious chapter of the old Pfalm Tune Booky found 
amoi^ the rubbiih of this palace when it was pulled down. See my 
General Hiftory, Vol. IV. p. 268, where there are many difcoveries on 
this fubje^, which ntyfe^f faw, and a remarkable incident which hap- 
pcned at ilkks's Hall; when I was Chairman of the Quarter Seffions. 

be 
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be veiy obviouv ta my readers. The Bifliop told a miim 
ber of marvellous fiories, at which the chaplains bowed 
afltot, and re-echoed w^derful! Anoong other particu« 
hrs, the Bifliop told them that among the ruins of the 
palace there was found a huge t^ad^ which meafured eight 
inches over the back, and twelve in length.* All the 
chaplains faid this was wonderful. One gentleman who 
was prefent, and was very rich, f and wifliedto fliew'.his 
wit, obferved- that there mud have been notoa^iaurs in 
thofe days» When he faid this, he looked at the chap^ 
lalns, wj^o hung down their heads. The meaning of 
, what he faid was this, as m;|/r{/* conceives, thatiftheie 
had been any uad-Mtersm thofe days, they would not 
have allowed this toad to grow fo much ; for fuppofing 
that a toad-eater is^ an eater of toads, this toad mud have 
laade a rich meal to any two of them. This I take to be 
the meaning pt what the rich gentleman faid. In our 
days, however, the word toad-eater is underAood meta^ 

^ I remember to have difcovered a fpider in the old wall of old Hicktf s 
HaU, which bad feventeen kgs^ and we^hed one fcruple^ fix graiai 
and a half, avoirdupois, but it was almoft ftarved. It had literally 
fietted its guts to flddle-ilrings. The beft fiddle-ftrings now, however* 
are made of catgut. General Hiftory, Vol. III. p. 289. ibid, 

^ This country is amazingly increafed in riches within thefe few 
years. When I was Chairman to the Quarter Selfions, a gentleman 
came to give ntyftif and my brethren fome intelligence, who was fup- 
pofed to be worth eighty thoufand pounds,, and I am told there are mer- 
chants in the city worth much more. Smith on the Wealtii of Ka- 
tionsj^ fpeaks well on thi« fubjedl ; it is a very good book, 

£ 3> phorically. 



phoricallyy and means skcbapbiiv.atibGiflScer.tipofi Mf 
I>ayy.or any iiich peribn. It is to b£ regretted that there 
19 not more attention paid to the chaplains^for I remem.-* 
h^i one who could read Greek and Hebrew, and under- 
hand mnfic perfeSly well, and yet was obliged to pare 
his own turnips. In my General (HUtoryy you wilt find 
ibme in^nces of Welch parfooa, wboplay on the fiddle 
tofupply deficiencies--4iiid it is more thdn^probable^ that 
one of the toad-eaters above^^mentioned was a Welch«»- 
man. Hence thfi phrafe of going a Welching.— C#c^#r4 

J E U IX^E SPRIT 

ON lf&. saCt»»OM'S. ANATOMICAL 8C«00U IK £JL£ikT 

^BBN-S,TREET> BEING CONYEKTEP IHLTa 

AN VNDEHXAMK's WOf • 

Where once diflfeaing ShcWon Icfturtd crowds^ 
A funeral monger now exhibits ihrowds \ 
And, like the firft pofTeffor of the place, 
Jmprtfons many a dead man in a cafe I 

JACK-DAW. 
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THE ANGRY BOY AND THE CALM 

VETERAN; 

A fard^amrnta^rV eclogue, 1787. 

TwAS on a day» when eloquence fublime. 
And piercing truth, that claims recording rhyme. 
When Burke's keen fatire wak'd the Premier's ire, 
Thaw'd his cold heart, and turn'd his phelgm to fire. 

(Anger, mean pafllon, happily withftood 
By * Lanfdown» comrade of the great and good ; 
How muft we grieve, 'twere fuffcr'd to obfcurc 
A mind fo grand, lo primitive, fo pure ; 
Grieve — that ihe temper bland, and open heart 
Of his lov'd patron, foe declar'd of art. 
Should fail their gentle attributes to blend 
With the ftcrn virtues of fo true a friend ? ) 

Aukward as ufual, more than ufual fore, 

E'en words he lack'd, which ne'er he lack'd before i 

By choaking rage plac'd in a novel fiate. 

Eager to fcofif, unable to dilate. 

* He was above the mean pafiion of rcfentment ; when a hoy he was 
occaiionally aduated by it, but he had got rid of it by living among 
good and great men^ &c. Opennefs was fo much his chara£tcri(lic, 
that he was open to a fouitj and by the advice of his friends, on &hac 
very account fecluded himfelf from the world. 

Vide Marquii of LanfdowrWi Sfuchy March 7, 1 78 7. 

E 4 Then 
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Then thus^ with fuUimated taunt, replies i 

Pitt. 
Folly, like your's, I pity and defpife. 
To him, th* acconapUfli'd Senator unaw'd ; 

Burke* 
Your breeding let your fawning flares applaud-^ 
J5v*n I, that ripe difcrction won't difpute, 
Which waves thofe arguments it can't confiite, 
And pouring fcalding words with pompous pride, 
Bifpla^i^ the flander it pretends to chide. 
If of that fcom you lavifhly let fall» 
Like Heaven's broad fliow'r, upon the heada of all| 
Some vagrant drops &ould chance to light on me| 
Marvel I cannot, fince I mufi forefee. 
But when to roe your pity too extends. 
That pity oft withheld ftpm trMcft^^ndsj 
]^f y thanks, my warmeft thankij are furely due, "' 
Since 'tis a boon I ne*er could hope from you s 
A boon, confiding Haftings failed to gain, 
"Which Brodie's worth and wonndi iroplor*d in vain. 
Nor cavil we, though fmall, fince well we know, 
Thofe can't give much whoVe little to beflow ; 
Yet is the worth enhauc'd, when rare the thing j 
E'en drops are precious. from a fcanty fpring. 



SONG, 
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SONG. 

8VVG BY A LADY IN TMB CHARACTER' OP A 

BALLAD SINGER, AT THE MA8(^BRAD£ 

AT HAREW90D llOUSB. 

CjO O D n^ghbours atteod and all liflen to me. 
Who floc]c.iii; fuch crowdt thefe fine people to fee ; 
One would think wl^n their looks are. fo foft and per* 

fuading, . 
AtChridmas only they go mafqueradihg. 

Deny down,^ &c. 

But a little we've learnt as to how the times go^* 
And \fdng all Yorkfliire folks, we know better th««»fo : 
We can give a ily gaok when fo (imple the trade^ 
I^Iobility> nought but a grand mafquerade. 

Derry down, Zee. 

But when Argus's eyes can boaft fuch penetrationt 
The Udies to follow through each*transformattoa ; 
So refin'd' are they grown,, and fo^fubtle their graces, ^ 
NooQf or. night the mafque feldom is off from their faces. 

Deny down, &c. 

Then here!s witches profoondy who all fortunes can tell, 
Who deferve to be bttrnt,^ when fo fatal the fpell; 
But' I'll whiQ>er you, neighbours, for fear of fome harm, 
Unmalkiog!^ thdr magic, and beauty's the charm. 

Perry down, &c. 

Ej Should 
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Should a ParliameDt-maa take a fancy to btack,. 
And parade with a chimney-fweep's bag on his back^ 
Bid him hie to the Senate— that farcical fcene, 
Cry fweep to the Commons— and bFulh their votes clean* 

Derrydown, &c» 

Our foldiers fo valiant transformed lute beavx^ 
Change their brave regimentals for fahcif ui doadis ; 
But tho* join'd in the jeft fince return'd frtNa'die war. 
Yet America tells us how gallant they are. 

Deny down^Sox 

Should any one think that he needs reformation,. 
Go confoft to a frtar*- pBocu];e di^>enfation.; 
And!%ho^ they're old women^ and drtft'di very, odd. 
Yet old ' wbmehr thro* life make ufr half^ of the cnnrd. 

Derrydowni&c 

For alas \ in' this great and refpe£table nation,. 
C\d women are wanted in every flatioii ;. 
Old women prefcribe— and old women condemn,- ^ 
And the Rcvetend Bench was exprejHdy for them* 

■ Derrjdowo, &e» 

Of mountebanks, monkies, and figures that prate, 
<ian a halfpenny ballad find rl^mes to relate ^ 
They mix with a crowd, and they make a great pother,. 
But being witty is one diing— and n^aiqued's another* 

DerrydowB, &c» 



But 
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But the fummons draws near, when the mafque fhall be 

done, 
Ahd the vifage aiTum'd maft be changed for your own : 
But approach, itiy good neighbours, and baniih all fear, 
lll-natoc's a churlthat never comes here* 

Deny down^ &c. 

Critic iatire at no one ihall level a bbt. 
Be the witty rememberM^ the (hipid forgot ; 
Good humour's the goddefa prefides o'er the fport, 
^^Wit and mirth" i» her mottxs and H At e wood her 
Court. 

Deny down, &c* 



TTfe following Impromptu ty the Hon* Thomas £rikine, nuMi 
occajioned by his being much indifpofed otte e*vemng at Lady 
Payne's, tvbo very kindly made him retire and Ije dawn ; 
be/oon returned 'vaitb thefillvwing lines m his band, tolnch 
he prefented to her LadyfiiPf 

1 IS true I am ill, but' I need not compTaTn, 
For he never kneW/fr«/wrf^ who iaever knew Payne, 
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TRANSLATIONS 

OP LORD BELGRATS'S MSMORABLB QUOTATION, 

AS INTRODUCED IN A SPBECHi DELIVERED 

BY HIS LORDSBIPi IN A LATE DEBATE* 

// isnmtb Jmgular fathfa£iim nve commumcaU tbefdhmng 
moft excellent verfiom of Lord Belgravc^H netfer'to-Be* 
firgptten qMtaAon ; trufing., ai njoe fineetelf dof that fi 
mairVd em attention fo Ms . LardflnpU fehoUurJhif, ma^ emfi* 
dernhfy eoftfole bun nnder bis melancBUy fmhtre ns an 
orator* 

Lord Belgravr^s Qgotatioi!» 

Tnmilatioo by Lord Gtofvewr. 

His dam was Tlietis^ j£acu9 his Sire, 
And for his paces he was naniM Highflyer* 

Apotl^r by Sir Jofiph tLvwbey^ 

Achine$} who liiras ^>te a man of whim. 
And alfo had a fwift foot anfwer'd hii 



Another by Sir Cecil Wra^^ 

There was a man, Achilles was he called. 

He had two feet, they were fo fwift, be bvnvf'd, 

Or otherwsfe, he mought, I £u^,|Mive fall'd. 

Ano* 
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Another by Lord Mamingtm^ and Lord Graham^ 

With lightcft heels oppos'd to heavieft head. 
To Lord Atrides, Lord Achilie» f»d 

Another by the ChanceR&r*. 

To him Achilles, with a furious nod, 
Replied, a veiy pretty (pcech, by 6-d ! 

Another by Mn GremrilU. 

The Grecian Speaker rofe with look fo bi^ 
It ipoke his bottom, and nigh burff his wi g. > >■ 

Another by Brook Wdtfm. 

Upilood Achilles on his nimble pegs. 

And iaid; <* May Ypte-fpume to ihow my legs ?** 

Another by Mr. Wilbtrfortt.. 

AchiMes.came forward to fnivel and rant ;. 
His fpirit was fpleen and his candour cant*. 

Another by MnP///. 

Frantic with rage, uprofethe fierce Achilles ;: 
^ How comfortably calm !" faid Ncftor Willis 



No. 
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No. n. 

In anfwcr to the nawiy? totters wc have received^ re- 
proactiing us fop our delay iii cotnmunieating the fecond 
number of thefe ingenious verfions, we have only to • 
plead the exceflwe preflTarc of pubfic bufioefs at this im- 
portant crifis, and to^afltire|||ir oerrefpendem^s, that no 
other catife could poffibly have retarded the infertion of 
fo juft and honourable. a tribute to the amiable, though^ 
unfortunate nobleman^in queftion.-i-rUndoubtedly it is to 
US the moft< flattering difiindtion^ that whilil the boldnefs > 
of other prints has alarm^ Ins Graee of Richooond's 
loyalty^ it has been our unvaried (blicitude to avoid all - 
harfher feveritiea ; to learch for wit that can reconcile^ 
Lord Loughborough to fatire; to produce the RoUiadSys 
and the Probationary Odes— in ffiort, by entertaining, . 
n^t deftroyiog thefiBelings ; : to make iaugfattiei.nDi:^]ibel*- 
ling» thelimibof our freedom. 

Ih the immediate cafe, courted' as we are by the bell: ' 
and moA eminent of the Pirtito FoetSi we rejoice iacom-* 
rowHcating a ferles' of tranflations, . that rival . the French < 
Homers of La Valtiere orDacier, and yield not to the 
Engliili of Chapman or of Ogleby. — Happy Lord Bel- 
grave ! Happy Great Britain ! Happy Morning Herald ! ■ 

Lord Belgrave's Qiiotation. 

Tranf. 
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TranHalioa by Sir y§ift Scott* 

With metaphyfic art his %eecbhe plann'c^ 
And faid what nobody oxxoXdi undcrftand. 

• . . . ■ 

Another by Mr, Baftard* 

The Trojan I oppofe, he faid, *tis true. 
But I abttfe sind htt^ Ati?ide» UK>» 

Another by Lord Fanvccnherg. 

Enraged Achilles never would s^ree, 

A ** petty vote/' a " menial llave,'^ was he. 

Another by Monf. Aldctman Le Mefurien^ 

Hif gar,^ Achille he fay^. I make a you 
Varler anoder l^ungugge, ventre hku ! 

Aoothfer by Lord Wtficote^- ? 

Pliant and prompt in crane-nepk curves to whecj^ 
Achilles ro&, zxxdtturn*d upon his heel. 

Anotiier by Mr. Wtlhrabam Booth. 

in ojly terms he xxxfC^ ^^ chiefs to peace, 
Fos; none was mor^ a friend than he to Gnafu. 

Another by LordBaj^am* 

Hi& con&ious hat well-lin'd with borrowed proie^ 
The lubber chief in fulky mien aroie ; 
£late with pride his long-pent filence broke, 
And could he but have read^ he might hzycjpoke* 

Another 
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Another by Mr. Bundas^- 

Up the bra^ ohield arofe, and>weel I wis 
To beath fides booing,. begg!d 'em to dtfinifs 
Their wordy warfai-e ia" a general /rrcf.-"* 

Another by Mn Torkk^ 

This windy war, he fwore, he could not hear*; 
So eas'dhb troubles--by. ^^ a ftream of air /" f 

N0.III: 

CxONFQRMABLY to our ezprefled intention of giving;: 
every aid to the confolations of Lord Belgrave's. diiap- 
pointmenty we ihould. certainly have communicated, the 
Uiird number of the tranllations in yefterday's Herald,, 
but for the great difficulty which occurred in decypher- 
sag that Latin one, which his Lordihip himfelf has fur<- 
niihed, in characters veiy difficult to make out. 

* It is impofiUe.for the readar to comprehend. the. ftill force of this 
expreflkm» imlefs be recoUeds the wonderful cffca it produced in the 
Hou(c of Commons from i Mr. Dondds*s pecoliwrdialis^t^.upon that im- 
morahle occafioi^i when thai great <fi«iv//r ttrator^ e>[p«tiatii^ on Oriental 
tranquillity, aflured the Houiej that, ** at that moment all India was at 
f««f«— Bengal was at ^cc— Tippoo Sulran was at pcece — The Mah* 
rattas wem ai./if«re-~£very creature in Indoian^ he knew it for<a/a«^, 
was emf^rtably iXfeece .'.1" 

•f* However f]rmpiatheric in politicS| it is evidenrtfaat tlve two laft of 
thelc tranflators are at variance in philofophy— tfaiO former relying, on ■ 
the kydrmUk (Jribm— the latter on the fmumat/c, 

Great^. 
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Great, indeed, war our fatisfa£tion to find, that, at 
the very moment when we are offering our advice to this. 
yo\mg nobleman (as may be feen in our Tuefday's 
paper) to throw himfelf again on the benevolence of the 
Houfe for a patient hearing, his Lordiliip had a6tually 
the fortitude to pracStife the leffon we prefcribed— But 
will Lord Bel grave permit us to fubmit, as fupplemental 
to that advice, our hearty deftre that he would in future 
obtain feme general information on the fubjed he means 
to treat of, or at leaft advert to what falls from other 
Ipeakers, fo as to appear not unapprized of the matter 
in difcuffion, but, in a degree at leaft, acquainted with the 
outline, a precaution which never fails to recommend a 
juvenile debater ; but, on the contrary, if affiftod with 
the ufe of grammar, and other qualifications, very eailly 
attained, inienfibly overcomes that fort of noife and nau- 
fea, ^leh the Houfe at i3»x%fent^ is tt^ftrHltS'His; ekpitfk' 
much too forcibly againft this amiable adventurer in thOi 
wilds of debate. 

Lord BsLO RAVELS Quotation. 

Ttanflation by Lord Fawconierg. 

Achilles fwore he felt by no means hurt 

At putting on great Agamemnon's (liirt ; 

He priz'd the honour, never grudg'd the trouble^ 

And only wifli'd the profit bad been douUe« 

Another 
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Another by Lord Wiuchelfeo'. 
With formal mien, and vifage moft forlorn^. 
The courtly keroj^i^ ^mfiltiu fcorn. 

Another by Lord SyJney* 

The chief, unknowing how he fkouM begin, 
Firii darts around, th' oppc^ng ranks to thin. 
The lightmngs of his eye, and terrors of his chin 

Another by Mr. Brandling. 
Achilles rofe, and (aid,, without the leaf!: offencei; 
The dog has neither coiu-age^ worthi nor i«nfe». 

/Another by Lord Btlgraw. 

HuiC| ceu Pittius ipfe, cito repondit Achilles^ 
Namque (ut ego) Graeceque fciens erat, & pede Teloz» 

Anothier by the Tnifehe Lords of the Beicbambery 

in a paffion* 

Frantic with defperate rage^ Achilles roar'd-^-^ 
I b^ tea thoUfand pardons, my dear Lord. 

Another by Rigbteen Bijhofs^ quite cool. 

Now*t came.to jwifs,. thc-Lord Achilles faiith^ 
JBecateand Furies*. Tartarus^and death !. 

Another by Lord Howe* 

Bawling his wind abafti Atridfcs*' wake,. 
The copper-bottom'd-fon of Feleus fpake. 

THB 
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T H E W I S H. 

TRANSLATED FROM THE. GREEK OF THE ARCiS* 
^ BISHOP OF HIPPO, 

ADDRESSED TO THE iUPRE^E B^EXMG* 

OUCH is my mofl triiafceodieDt love for tbee^ 

And fuch my {el Menial touching me^ 

That were it poflible that I 

Had been the all-creating Deity, 

And hadit thoti worn, as I do now» 

The facred nxitrc on thy t^owy 
To thee my Deity I would rcfigo» 
And let the plain Archbiflioprick be mine* 

THE ARPYE fAILQDX^O PT A POOR CHRATR*. 

As thou art Archbifhop, and I a poorCuratei.. 

My leve-fof myfelf I own is obdurate ; 

To thee my Curacy I would refign, 

Aad let the plain Archbiihbprick be minck 

SON G. 

X HINK not|. POf Ipve, w^en iecret gri«f 

Prey9 on my iadden'd hearty 
71unk xvot X yt'xS^ a mean reUef^, 

Or wouM &oai forrow pact» 

Dearly 
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Dearly I prize thofc fight fincere 
That my true fondnefs prove. 

Nor eouid I bear to cfieck the tear 
That flows from haplefs love. 

Alas \ tho^ doom'd to hope in vaiti 
The joys that love requite ; 

Yet will I cherifli all its pain. 
With fad, but dear delight*. 

This treafurM grtef^ this lov'd defpair^ 

My lot for ever be- 
But, deareft ! may the paags I bear 

Be never kaown by thee ! 



LAPLAND SON^O; 

tijt. MATTHEW WHITS RIDLEY.| BA&T*. 



%* ' 



MtMlta or PABXIAMBNT FOIL NtW-CASTLt VfOV TVN»»^ 

X HE fnows are diiTolVing on Torne^s rude fide,, 
And the ice of Lulhea flows down the dark tide ! 
Thy dark ftreams, O Lulhea! flow freely away, 

ind the fnow-drop unfolds her pale beauties to*day. 

Remote, the-kleen tetrors of wihter rethre^ 
Where the north's dancing flreamers relinqqHh their flre^: 
Where the fun's genial beams fwell the bud on the tree. 
And £nna ghaunts. forth her wild warbling with glee. 

Thd 
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Tfae rein-deeri uohamefs'd, in freedom (ball playi 
And fafely o'er Odon's fteep precipice (tray ; 
The wolf to the forefls' recefles (hall fly, 
And howl to the moon as ike glides thro' the (ky. 

Then hafle, my &ir Lhea ! ahl haile to the grove. 
And pafs the fweet feafon in rapture and love : 
In youth let our bofoms with ecftafy glow. 
For the winter of life ne'er a tranfport can know. 

Fcr the ASYLUM. 

Mr. Editor, 
The inclofed Pofifcript to a Letter was yefterd^ 
picked up at the Comer of Hertford-flreet. 

** P. S. Amufing myfelf the other day with turning 
i>ver fome pages of Pope, I was forcibly ftruck with the 
following lines in the epiftle from Eloifa to Abelard, 
which, with the few alterations I have made in them, 
appear ftrongly applicable to my prefent fituation. 

Your's, 8(c. 
Madrid, Dec. %Q, 1788. W.E.** 

In this grave Court, where dignity and pride 
In ancient pomp andfolemn fbte refide ; 
Where, equal to the haughtieft nobles plac'd. 
My humble name wi^h higbeft honours grac'd; 

Each 



Each pm}^^ noce^^ - and «K:h wiflif obtiiplct^ 

I tade the pleafifres of a rich retreat ; 

Secure from Sheri^bn's HHdicioi|is iheer, 

Nor Burke's revengep- nor Foai's thuoders fear i: 

Here, reftie& chance to no iplsfortuoe dooms ; 

Here, in unfading fplendor, Eden blooms : 

For rich appointments crown my darling. fchemeS) 

And you have realiz'd my golden dreams^ 

Yet, yet, I fear — from Hawkfbury it came. 

And while I kifs, I tremble at the name ; 

Common difpatches own Caermartheii's hand, 

And Pitt in real bufinefs gives command—*^ 

But when thy fatal leliter I uncloie, 

Th' important nan^e awakens all my woes ! 

Oh 1 name^ for ever fad, for ever dear, 
Firft knovtrn in bribes, now uflier*d \l^ith a tear! 
1 ihudder too fo foon my own to find,-— 
Re^ and ruin follow clofe behind, 
tcd'thro* this fad variety of woe, 
His madncfs, — Pltth dilgrace,— your overthrow— 
I read with horror tbefe decrees of fate — 
Wbat'hitter pangs on late repentance wait ! 
Now warm in wealtli, now withVing in my bloom, 
I look to Beck^nham*s folitary gloom, 
Where funk in infomy no more to rife, 
You fcarce will pity>— and all elfe defpife. 

Thou know^ft, when firft from Addifc^mhe you came, 
Corruption lurking under f riendihip's name — 

. 3 Pow 



How]guiltleft then I liiHeix'd to yotsr fult, 

Haif pleased, half frl^tea'd, and with wmider mute ; 

Thofe winkiBgeyeSi eluding every ray,. ' 

AdornM thy waving head in graceful pkiy^; 

But when thy tongue. diiplayM thy temptiag,plaii| 

From prefent wealth to future, peaiion ran ; 

Toofoon you taught me^ 'twas na fiato quit 

A falling caufe, and fell myfelf to Prt^— 

Could I with&and fuch precepts urgM by you. 

Who from yourfelf the great exiainple drew ? 

How oft, while undecided^ have I iaid, .. 
Curfe on all ties butthofe whiclr Int Veil made 1 
Then free as air, from fide to iide IM range. 
As fortune turns, and to the ibrongcA change: 
Let praife, let honour wait the cooftant friend^ 
Sacred his word and glorious his end c 
To all thofe views true policy is cold, 
Faith, fame, and honour, what are you< to gold? 
Some jealous daemons, watchful for our ill, 
Thofe nicer paffions into man inftill^ 
And make miflaken politicians groan. 
Who fe^ve their friends for nought but gain alone* 

Oh ! happy flate ! of place ne*er difpoiTefs'd— 
No craving void left aching, in the breaft, 
No angry vote, no threatening want annoys, 
No change of minifters confound our joys ; 
This fure is blifs, if blifs on earth there be, 

And feem'd the lot of Robiufon and me. •«• 

Alas! 
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Alas 1 how changMi what fudden horron rife t 
My hope, my privy-feal imperib^ lies. 
The crime was commoD, common be the pain ; 
Shall you the Pells and Dutchy ftill retain, 
While I, not only what I lofc, regret. 
But what from Portland I was fare to get ; 
This dreadfiil thought augments my growing care^ 
Envy embitters, and infiameii Defpair. 

Can*ft thou forget the fad but folemn day, 
The bargain fix'd, all fcruples done away, 
When I with oaths confirm'd the ihamelefs fale^ 
Black Thurlow trembled, and Dundas grew pale ; 
Pitt fcarce believM the conqueft he furvey'd, 
And Rofe with wonder heard the vows I made* ^ 

Yet th^ my ibul, to fecret promife true, 
Not on the minifter was fix'd, but you ; 
Gain, not opinion, was my only call. 
And lofing thy fupport, I lofe my all. 

Let the next poll relieve my anxious woe. 
Tell me what hopes are left thee to bellow ; 
8ay, how your Willis a6ts what you allot ; 
Does higher interference mend your plot ? 
From rumour'd cuns^ what ftrength your proje&s draw, 
Vfhzifi^ions have aiTum'd the force of law. 
What ilrong rtftriHions curb the Prince's fway, 
What infults your fuperior pow'r difpJay, 
And teach him, thus degraded, to fubmit^ 
To your high will the Qgeen^s controul, and Pitt* 

Think 
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Think, then, jrour carel munt^ tW abitia^ 
Plant of thy hand, and nurflmg ef thy frittd» 
From the whole wodd with confidence 1 M^ 
By thee to France and the Efcurial lcd> 
You fwore at parting, yoxir chief care ihould be 
To watch my fortunes, and provide for me i 
If then^o'er half the favours of the throne 
Your influence reigns, unrivaird and alone, 
Oh ! deem me form'd otir gracious Q^een ia pieafisp 
The Houfehold offers dignity and eaie ; 
For there an ebon ftkk or'iv*ry wand 
Might profitably grace your Eden's hatid. 

But (houid her (cmples blaft this bright defign, • 
Nor Ramus, Harcourt, nor a Page redgn, 
Sure no raih topgue wo\itd ever dard reproach hei* 
ToVe made the King's AmbaflTador, Tumbroachei*;* 
Let fome kind promife foot4i my labViiig breafl. * 
Give what thou cadft, and Tet me dream the re((« 

How happy is the bJamelefs Envoy's lot, 
The town tbrgettingi by the town forgot ! 
No party politics difturb Ms mind, * 
Who feals accepted, or who feals refign'd ; 
Whofe truth unbfomiih'd^ and whofe talents known, 
Each party ufes, and all councils own ; . 

* An office which ancient aecedHj htd, it feems, teadcred Honour* 
able ; but by the modern impnyyemeott in mechanic^ and the intr^- 
dtiAion of jacks iiito the rojal kitchen for. roafting ineiit» has (alien , 
into a lucrative ftnccure of 15!. per artnum. See the Red fiook 1 

Vol. III. F For 
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STANZAS, 

ADDHESSKD TO MR. HERSCHEL, ON HIS LATB ASTRO* 

KOMICAL I>iSCOVERI£fi« 

<< To i(*a pf9Dad<ptKiy war sppeais.. 

*^ Wag^d in the troubled flij^ and armies r»i}i 

'< To battle in the clouds.** Hix.Tov« 

I. 

AVhEN to tx)erce a * patriot band, 
In evil hour, Britannia rofe, 
' The flate*opticians of the land , 

Could look no £uther than their nofe: 
Tho* juft beyond it f France was brewing 
More mifchief, to complete our ruin. 

n. 

Yet Herfchel, who, great Qcorge to grace, 

To a X new ftar has given birth. 
Which from his memory muft efiace 
The littU J^H § he loft; on earth ; 
As plainly as the fun at noon 
See H burning mountains in the moon I 

* America. * . 

f TheRcfcript; ^ 

"X A new planet^ called by Herfchel the Goorgium Sidak. ■ 

% The Thirteen Colonies in Norrb America, 

H Three volcanos in the moon, difcovered by Hertehei 

irif 



[ JOI ] 

Sydney ? Carmarthen ! — pray make room 

Among you^for this virond'^rous^ maa : ' . , 
And to avert poor England^s doonii ' 

See henceforth dearer — if you can. \ ' 

Fierce contefV, brooding ia the iky* 
He marks to Pitt— -for Pitt laaks high. 

IV, 

The * Balance trcmiki in its fphcre ! 

With rage the hoftUc * Li9H\ f rod! 
The * ^irgitt cannot calm our fear : 
Alas— I Elizabeth is dead. . 
And in the ♦ Crah we read oux fttc j 
Sad emblem of our ia€A'war<i tiaxe \ 

V. • ■ 

Yet tho' ftem § Mars with angry gfare, 
Wide-threatena this devoted ground ; 
And " Comets from their horrid hair 

" Shake war and peftilence aroimd j'^ 
Our ftatefmen heed them not, but ftare 
At II Cajiopea's eafy Chair / 

* Signs in the Zodiac. 

f The arms of Holland arc the Lion. 

X Queen Elizabeth was in a manner midrcfs of Holland. She haA 
wlnt were called the cautionary iowns belonging to the Dutch iu her 
poflclTion, who feared and courted her. ' 

§ A planet as well as the god of war. 

II CalHopea's Chaii- » a conf^ellation. ^ 

F » ~ ■ . V* 
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VI. 

^Sufc inaA— they mean their feau to keep» 

In {pite of each portento\is^«'$ 
BniMFet^geance^ roiifingfrom his fteept 
• Shall make them me the wrath divine. -* 

Streaming in air, fee * Charles* $ Want^ 

Warns his proud Ul-ftarr^d \^ race in vain4- 

VIL 

O Herfchel ?— if thy optic glafs, 

Whofe vaft diieoTeries in the fky 
Eacii famM aftronomer's fyrpafs, 
Aft9thtr planet ihouid defciy ; 
Thy Sovereign, tho' at firfl it fhocksi. 
O crown it with the name olFox ! 

vm.^ 

For that would teach his pride to bear 

Th? infulting blow the { French havfe given;: 
Who, zealous for thy honour,' tear 

His name from the bright hods of heaven*. . 
Heaven were not v^rth the Monarch's^^are,^ 
If hrigbtir fiars M^Jbane him there. 

^ A fbr difcovcred at the period of Charks du Secoiidls misfortunes^ 
and caHed fo from thonce. 

f The Houfe o£ Htiu^r defcendcd from James the Krft by the fe^- 
m&le line. 

J The French aftronomers have rejcAed the name of Geoi:gium Sidus,, ^ 
and call M^Hcrfchel,.in honour of its difeovcr* S/V tratipt ihtia tceii ! 

0:i> 
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Om rtaJing ftvnal Puragraph in tie Papers relativi t§ 

Dr. PARt'8 Wxo, 



Bishop h--<i, Bioiop H-di 

It is furdy abfurd, 
Through the papers thy venom to fprcad"; 

With fenfe fmall, and words big, 

To befpattcr the wig^ 
With the filth that's defignM for Ae head. 

Thou may'ft cry, tho* in vain. 

That the Jlanuerrfthj irain^'^ 
Their crackers inMgnant will fire ! 

Indignation— forfooth!— 

Thou could'ft preach in thy youth-— 
** The labourer's worthy his hire," 

Tet thy Bards but betray 

(Whether c<^/b or frmft-pay) 
Their own weaknefs, and that of their cauir : 

For know that a /^w,t 

Not of Warburton's crew, 
Can judge hy true critical % laws* 

* Sop Wvburton's Divine Legation* 
f Confult Warburton's Prefaces. 
\ Hurd on Horace, 

F 4 Thca 



Then Ihll let them dream 

As the Doftor, Pipe, Wiy, and-Quotation : 
Seem to tlcuht whp's xhe/ricftJj 
Vet his rubbifli commend, — 
Siich for thee was tfy Patron % * vocation. 

Yet, for ofidc cihaoge thy plan, 

Take the field .Jike a man, 
Whither Jortin^s Goliath invhes l 

Nof " decdi %^klio«l natoe"— 

Print— publifli — proclaim- — 
Thus the Beauty of HoUnefs f writes. 

NOLO EPKCOPARL 

1 M P R OMIPT U,' 

6ii //^/ alteration at loth Theatres of admitting tickets of 
EoNE, in the place of ^written orders* 

(movent and Drusy^s lot^ach man bemoans^ 
Now chang'd to $harncl houfes fiJi'd wfth Bones, 



r ♦ 1 



* « The atuhor of Tlic Dellca^ of Fricndlbip, if I know who> 
was the author, for the pamphhrt was pviblirticd before I had fo much 
as heard of its contents,, ii a mm of very fupcrio.* talcnrs, of genius, 
Icarniig, and vir.ue, indeed a principd ornament of the age he lives 
in," &c.— all c<j.nally fulfomc. — So writes JJ\irhut.'o'i to Low:h, 

•f" Bifbop H — d's name,, or rather m'rk-namf, nut an huivdrcd miles 
sfrom St. James's, is Tke Btauty of Uollnep^ — P-ayi >\i^J '^''' do at 
Co\irt ? 

E P I- 
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EPIGRAM, 

Addrejjid to the Covntess of Jebset, en her PiSurt mt 
tb* ExhihitieUf painttihy Maria Cofway. 

Jersey, why wave in air thy wand arouhd. 
Or trace the magic circle on the ground, 
More potent charms and flrong encliantments lie 
Within the magic circle of thine eye ; 
*^hofe arc the fafcinating fpells, that prove 
Thy proud dominion o*er the realms of Love. 



ON TWP tATB 

LONSDALE PROMOTIONS. 

CyF old, ere wife concord united this ifle. 
Our neighbours at Scotland were foes at Carlide: 
But now what a change have we here on the border^ 
When Douglas is Bifliop, and BofvaU Recorder. 

Zc9lQh Streit, Carii/kr 
May 2788* 



F 5 FROM 



i 



C "6 I 



• i 



JROM KHOOSROl^ 

BY TH'OMA'S LAW, E8<^ 

Useless do&br, quit my pillow,. 

All thy remedies are vain : 

The fight of her whom he adoreS|> 

Caa only cure the lover's pain. 

The world aflcrts that Klioofro pays 

His homage to an idol-*s (brine : 

I do» I do, to that reCgn*d,. 

The world has not not a thought of mine 

Love's idolatry I follow, 

No other worfliip I approve! 

1 need not wear the Pagan cord,, 

Every nerve is ilrung^ to love 



IPtGRARl ON LADY A, 

ANTIENT Phyllis has young graces, 
^is a flrange thing, but a- true one :' 
Shall I tell vou how ? 
Slw herfelf ooakes her own faces. 
And each morning wears a new OAe ; 
\Vhere'$ the wo^ider now ? 



rsc 
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Tie following ver/es have never appeared in print. They 
€€me to me after pajfiug through feveral hands from the 
reprefentative ofthilate Mr.Qjiin, to whom Mr. Gar- 
rick fent them with the following memorandum^ which 
you will fee is in his own hand writing. N» B, Mr. Quin 
is intreated by the author not to truft the above out of 
his own hands, u^fter the lapfe of fo many years ^s 
havi faffed fince thefe lines were written^ I believe every 
reafon that then fuhfified for the above injunHion muJI ke 
at an end ; and therefore it feems no longer neeeffary to 

' with^hold them from the public. 

CD. 

VERSES UPON THE ROAD, 

TO LORD JOHN CAVENDISH. 

Facit Indignatio, 

^^ HILST all with fighs their way purfue 

From Chatfworth's bleft abode, 
My mind ilill fires, niy Lord, at you. 

And thus burfts out in ode. 

Forgive my phrenty, good Lord John, 

For paffion's my ApoUo : 
Sweet Hebe fays— when fenfc is gone, 

That noofenfe needs muft foilow. 

F 6 l/ike 



Like Indian knifr, or Highland fword^ 
Your words bav£ kcwn ;(Dd -hack'd tnt'r 
..<Wlitlil Qyi% ^ rebel to bi«'.!tordy 
. . , JJkc h\» €^n FalOaff - bafJi'd me« 

In Tate I bounce, afnd fume, and fnrt, 

^wiear ShakeQicare is divrhe ; 
FStzfedfbert * can awfeile forget 

Hi* pains to laugh at mine. 

liOrd Frederidc^ Goorge, and eke his Grace^ 

-My hon^fi z^at dcr^ f v 
Nay, Hubcrt^s nielanc<KJ(iy fece 
Sinirks on yourLordihip 'slide. 

With paflioHy zeal, and punch milled, 

Why goad me on'' to f!rife .^ 
Why fend mo tpa reillels feed. 

And difappoiirted wife ? 

This my reward t and this from you f* 

Is^ thus you Bowmair f treat ? 
Who eat more toads thaa^ar k/tiw^nv/j^^* 

Eaeb night dii>^ilrai«^rriss eat. 

Did Inot mount the dun-dvawn-chaile,.. 

And^fM^cat for many a mile ? 
And gave hisGrace'*s fHiW much prnife}.' 

Qrhimng a ghnjflyfmtle / 

♦ William Fiuhcrbcrr, Ef^. of XiifingfoO| Member for Derby. 
;f J Tiie> ra<nc of a ckMii^icr in LcCb«k 



Did I not effewfaere riik my bones^ 
My Lord-Duke'3 freaks took -pride m4 

Did I not trot down hiUs oi ftones. 
And call it pleafant riding ? 

Did i not allcvour featts pfdclaim. 
Nor once from duty flirink ? 

In flattery I fni>k my feme 5 
A Bowrtian e'en ii> drinks 

Did I not oft my confcicnce force, 

Againfl its di(5^atcs fwear ? 
Have I not praisM Lofd George'* horfc ? 

Nay> e'en your Lordiliip's mare ? 

Did I not off in raifv and wind', 
O'er hills, tiwo' valUes ro?mv 

"When wifcr folk wouid lag behind^ 
And fpaniels ilaid at honie^ ? 

Have I not with your imtives fed. 
The worft of all my Jabours, 

And venturM both c»y cars and head 
Among your fcalpmg neighbours ? 

Not Quin's more bleft with calipee, 

Fitzhcrbcrt in bi3 puns. 
Lord John in contradicting me, 
^ Lord Frederick with his nuns, 



tlui» 
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Than I am bleft in Shakefpeare^s mvfe f 
^ Each drop within my fiandiih. 
Each drop of blood for bkn V\\ lofe. 
As finxi as any Ca^ndiih* 

As Whig you gain the worM^s aj^laufe. 

For once a Tory flune ; 
A Tory once in Shakeipeare's caufe. 

And /eel his right divine I 

Attack my wife, my patent tear^ 

Do deeds without a name I 
Bum, kill, or ravifh, Lord I but fpafe^ 

O ipare my Shakefpeare's fan\e t 

Did not Dean Barker * wifely preach. 

Opinion may be iin .^ 
Did not his fermon wifely teach. 

To deanfe ourfelves within ^ 

From infideKty awake l^ 
O melt your heart of (tone ; 

Conceal your errors for my fake. 
Or mend them for your own» 



D.G. 



« The Rev, Will2»m Bitrlcer; M. K Dean i>f tk^hoti He 4ki 

about 1777. 

. tHfi 
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THE TRIUMPHS OF ADMINISTRATlOiH; 

AN aoE* 

A^ODRESSSD 70' THE RIGHT HON. HEI^RV^- X>V:n>'A««> 

Crcfcit occulto) vehit arbor aevo> 
Fama MarcelU ; micat inter omne» 
Scotiae Sidus ; velut mtor igoes 
Luna mmores. H«itv 

DuNDAS !— the friend of every fidcy 
To Shelburne, North, and Fitt ally'd^ 

Still leads in honour's race :* 
Though Eden, of inferior fame, 
With fimp'ring cheek, miting^d by fame^ 

AiTumes the fecond place* 

IL 

In moving tones you beft can tell, 
Bj TV bat bafe arts firm I4gott fell. 

Indignant, jnft, and brave ; 
The falfe Nabob with ilreamin|; eyes^ 
To you alone for tuercy cries^ 

His forfeit wealth t&fave*^ 

* The late Lord PigoCt was removed frani his gpveitimetit, and iloi- 
priroiied throi^ the infidious politics and intrigues of the llabob of 
Arcot, The Council at Madras; JulDy tnccnic^ by this infidiowt 
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fiy yoor control, compellM to pay 
Thc;f?»^, — ^he weep* the live long day, 

And counts the dreadful (core ; 
Benfield, foi* vengeace hears tby call, 
Tho' Arcot kneeling, fighs, Paul, FauiJ 

Ah, perfecute no more ! 



\ 



IV. 

Vain is the honry Traitor's art. 
By pray*rs to touch thy honeft heart. 

And gam the Rajah's land : * 
The bonds — the bonds ! thy virtue Ihotvr j 
E'en Rumbold calls you generous foe. 

And chips youi* open hand« 

V. 



•4uA, laid a heavy fine on his HighneCs ; and>to enforce the penalty^ fe* 
ftral of them took the Nabob's bonds j^yabk tothemfelves. This very 
l|pirited and honoueable pcoceeding o£ the CouKcil hat been mc^ nali- 
cioufly and invidieufly reprefented* by Mr. Burke^ in his fpecch -of Feb. 
aSth, 1785. The prefent Beard of Conti^. began tl)eir India adminif- 
tration by expreflly ordering the Nabob to difchar;ge thefe bondsy and. 
appointed Paul Benfield^ Eiq. their agentf to compel a (IriA and prompt 
obedience to their commands-: this exemplary a6t of JHftice has been 
utviverfaDy applauded by a generous and-dilbemii^ public* 
«'*'. A Ihort extni£^ from Mr.. Burke's calumniating fpeech mull ex- 
cite the indignation of every reader : " Every one/' fays he, " but to- 
M krably converfant in India affiurs, muft know th^it the exiftedce of 
'< this Tittle kingdom [TanjourJ depends on- its control over the river 
<< Civery. The uft of this river ii», inieed, at length given to the 

<« Rajah, 



V. 

Fain would my rniife the wortk difphy 
Of thofc enroll M by you for pay ; 

But Hill they foil rtiy lays : 
Their effigies, byLanfdown placed,* 
High on his trees, in rural tafte. 

Shall long record their praife. 



VL 



*>* Rajah, and a power provided for Iti cnjoTment •/ Aii •vm tM^gti 
** but the mcnns of furiufhing tBat^ (and a mighty one it U) ire wholly 
^ cut off. Thb vfe of the water, which ought to have no more con- 
^ nediou than ctouit, and rain, and funfhine, ^th the polities of the 
** Rajah, the NaWoV, and the Company, it expreAy aontrived as » 
<f means of enforcing dcmandl ^od arrears isflsihulE.'' 

'* Mr. Madean, ic is confidently fatd^ tran&fcrred to his cftcemnd and 
beloved patron, die Marquis, of Lwfdown, a bond of 20,oooK pafiCid by 
the Nabob to him :>-^o honour his friend's memory, apd to pay a com« 
plimcnt to this whole aCfociated band of boneft creditors xvi virtuout 
citizens, the Marqoii has employed an eminent artifl tofxaint their cffi* 

• • • 

y^f and to fufpend them as ornaments in hi.> wo>-id£. At the fame time^ 
I am happy to have an opportunity of paying my fmall tiibute of ap- 
p4ai:fe to tliis dillinguKhcd nobleman, whofe taOe, public fpirit, aril 
munificence, are fo univerfally admii"eJ, and fo juttly celebrated. Thii 
truly Britilh Statefman^ after giing peace to Buwpe, refigned his great 
employments, to the infinite regret of his gnicious Soveseign, and t!jt 
vholc kingdom, fn his literary, lural, and philofophic retirement,, at 
Bow-wood, \r\ Somcrfctfhire, near Btith, he mjoyj that Imppincfs which* 
le cou)d never find in the buflle and intrigues of courts, l/ttrr Syltyax 
^fadani q7t<zrfre Vtnon^ fcems to be his whole purfuit, and the only 
W>i^^ of lu5 ambition- Hig hyufe i:, indeed, a perfctt Academy or- 

Lvccum,. 
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Around the throne thU grateful band, 
Ia Eaftern fpoili and fplendor fiasd. 

And on their Sov'icign gaze ; 
The Q^een with fmiies benignant fhines, 
As they deferibe tbe Nizam's mines. 

Where wond'roiw diamonds blaze* 

VIL 

Tho' Burke and Francis may fupply 
A i^cious tale, or fplendid lye» 

You'll vote it all a fiory ? 
Like Eden, bloom Rohilla-groTes^ 
Where many a gallant chieftain rovesy 

And dreams of Haftings' gloiy. 

VIII. 

There Rajahs hang confign'd to fate^ 
ForGentoo Laws are out of date, 
Tho* Nuncomar exclaims I* 



SlBCC^ 



LfceuTBi Avquented by the moft 4fftuigiu(hed philofopherir ftBterraen^ 
and foldiers of the afe i fuch as^ Mr. ?m%f Dr. Price» Alderman Town* 
{end, General FaoU> Dr. PrieiUcy, Colonel Btrr^» Sir John Jaryis, K.B. 
Madamcy or Chevalier D*£oa^ Mr. Baring, Mr. Ordc^ and alfo every 
fioreigner diftkig,uHbed fur taSems or ingenuity. Monficur Texier and 
Mon(ieur Thicraety the famous ventrlloq;uift, fpeak in mptures of tha 
Marquis of Lanfdowne*s gcneroHty and' abilities. 

^ Perhaps the annals of mankind do not exhibit fuch an exemplar/ 
t£i of judice^^ as the execution of the Raj^h Nuncomar ; the fori^ery 



Smcclmpcy, righteous Judge^ arofc 
And our famM ASt that fliieldi the nofi^r 
Protefts (oft ludiaV dames.* 

IX- 

Ton plunder'd Begimt, too» fhalf tell, 
How at h^r feet the Hero fell^ 

Cor which he fufSnred was committed lune yean before the Britilh lair 
was-eoadeJ^ and the law itfclf exprefsly ftipulated the (uUequciit period 
at whkHthe penal laws were to have efre£l^ vie the ift of Augiift» I774r 
But Sir Elijah. Impey was determined to convince the deijperatei profli- 
fatci and rel>ellibus natives of Hindoftan, that neither rank nor djgnitj 
(hould fcreen the guilty. Thus> in hanging Nuncomar i>y an rjr /^ 
faS^ law, he imprefled a Calutary terror on* the mindS'ofl the Hindoos. 
$ir Elijah Impey was determined to> convince them* that they goi^ 
cherilh no hope of cfcapfng condign punifhment for crincs commTtted^ 
after the ift of Auguft, 1774, ""^^J^" ^'^ «ven faw the Rajah, or Prince 
Kuncomar, ignomihiouny executed £br a crime committed io the year 
1 765. Though Sir Elijah 1 Jved in bitter enmity with Mr. Haftings at tho 
time, yet he would not ftop the courfe of J4i(^tce to gratify his re&ot* 
inent, but generoufly adjudged Nuncomar to deaths who had alledged 
crimes of a high nature againf^ the Governor GencraL 

* The punifhment for adultery is Icvcre and cnieL by the GentM> 
-laws. A Hindoo, who- had difcovered his wi£e antriguiflg with a youi\g 
writer at Calcutta, treated her according to the cuilom of the country^ 
viz. firft flttipng her nofe and ears, and theu abandoning her to difgraoe 
and infamy : the lover, judly irritated, profecuted the Hindoo^ and he 
was condemned to be hanged on the Coventry j9&. His pardon was«b-» 
tained, with great difficulty, by the preifing foliclrations, aod c\'efi tcar> 
el Mr$» Hailings.. 

Her. 
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XT. 

» 

O Scotia*s pride, thy fine-turned wit, x 

And polifli'd ftilc bewitches Pitt, 

With every grace endu'd— 
Tho' Fox, or his malignant friend, 
May fneering fay— how fweetly blend 

The Proftiiute and Prude. 

XII. 

Thro' ever}' (hop Pitt'^s praife refounds. 
And wafted thro* the hawkers* boundSf 

from every Juftice rings ! 
^'en bawds applaud him, tho' he*s chaii^ 
-Since the tax'd maid,- wirh duteous ballet 

Her virgin treafure brings^ 

^ritain her furplus thanks will pay, 
Xo him, who wipes her debts away, 

And ichemes a mild Excife ; 
Cheap commutation tea •fkaJl fip. 
And hail his name with wlne-tin^'d lip, 

From whom fuchWeffings rife. 

■" fcred lut five hundred. My patience was exhauftcd 4>y fuch repeated' 
'^ afts of contumacy ; ard 1 was determined to convert them into an 
•» advantage to tke Company's afeirs."— Minutes of "Mr. HM^ng/i 
l>:rence. Charge 7. 

XlV. 



C ti9 1 

XIV, 

Sir Joftfk chauDts to birtb-day tunes, ^ 
Scarps, glacis, iKirn-works and half-moons^ 

And Richmond's triumpiis fing^ ; 
Sir George's mufe alone is able f 
To (ketch his fix brick towers of Babcly 

And chartn the beil4>f kings* 

XV. 

While Kenyon's confcience makes it law, 
A feruttny may h£\ion awe. 

And check their daring choice ; 
His generous blood now mounts in fury, 
As Loughbro' coaxes a pack'd jury 

To fpeak a party^s voice. 

XVJ. 

Mifs in her teens — Pilfs nod obeys, J 
Circaflia's bloom her tribute pays, 

* There is a beautiful propriety in his Grace of Richmond's choofing 
Sir Jofeph Mawbcy to celebrate his praifcs ; a certain congeniality of ^ 
ientiment and fympathetjc fecliags between the hero and the poet are 
fuflBciently obviouts. 

f Sir George Howar^, K* B« celebrated for his poetical talents ; he 
is likewiTe an excellent 'horfe officer^ and a great favourite with his royal 
mafter. <' For (uc brick Cowecs- upon the beach between South Sea-Caftie 
<' and Cumberland Fort, jjo^oool/'^—Ordnanoe fortiiicatton eflimates 
for 1786. 

X A poettco-poHtical perfoQiBcatian'of the Perfumery Bill ; Mifs in 
her Teeoi Water, is one of the articlei of- luxury, taxed by our incom- 
parable young Aatefman. 

And 
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And all his wifiies meets ; 
Bluduog with rsuiii each xw^t& Grace, 
With Qulk of rofe$ from King's Fi4ce» 

Entrance him in their fweett. 

XVIL 
For Pitt,. Hibcmia tunes her lyre, 
Freedom and wealth her fong infpire. 

Which founds fromihore to fliore ; 
In cotton webstflie weaves his tiame^ 
And Wedgwood's ware fiiall fpiead his hxa^ 

Till trade (hall be no more. 



A CONGRATULATORY ODE. 

^ADDRESSED TO THE aXGHT B*N. CHARLES JENXINL501f, 
ON HIS BEING CREATED LORD HAWKESSURY. 

Quem ver um aut heroa lyra vel acri 
Tibia fumes cclebrarfy Clio ? 
<^em Deum > Cujus recinct jocola 

Komen imago i HoK. 

JeNKY, for you ril wake the lyre, 
Tho* not with Laureat Warton fire, 

Your hard-won meed to grace : 
Gay was your air, your vifage blithe, 
Unleft when Fox has made you writhe, 

With torturM Marfyas' face. 

* No' 



No more yoirJl dread fuch pointed fneers» 
But fafely ikulk amidft your Peers, 

And flaviih doctrines fpread ; 
As fome ill-omenM baneful yew 
That iheds around a poifonous dew. 

And ihakes its rueful head. 

Your frozen heart ne'er leam'd to glow 
At other's good^ nor melt at woe ; 

Your very roof is chilling; J 

There bounty never fpreads her ray, 
You e*en fhut out the light of day,* ^ 

To fave a paltry fliilling* 

A Prince, by fervile knaves addreft. 
Ne'er takes a Dempfter to his breaft. 

Jack Rob'fon ferves his ends ; 
Unrivall'd flood the treach'rous aamci 
Till envious Eden urg'd his claim. 

While both betray their friends. 

* Mr. J^infon exhibited a laudaUc example of polkkal cooBoay, 
hy fhutting up feveral of his wmdows ai his iibat near Croydpn, on die 
paAng of the Commutation A€t. His Majeft/s ^mmton this occa* 
fion tbould not be foiigotten. << What, what, (laid the Royal Jcfter) do 
« my fubjeds compUin of > Jenky tells me, he does not piqf as dmch 
*' to the window tax as he did before. Why chca don't ay people 4m 
« like Jenky P 

. Voi.m. G On 
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On whiHn devolves your back-ftairs cloak, 
When, prophet-like, " you mount as imoke ?*"* 

Mufl little Powney catch it ? 
But as 'tis rather worfe for wear. 
Let mighty'Bucks take fpecial care 

To brufli it well and patch it. 

While </^ his loyal breaft fo true ^ 

Great G— • CKpandB the riband blue^ 

There-4-honour's fiar will 0MTie : 
As RawdoA.was bold Richnsond's Squtce, 
To inilall a l^night £» fiiU of fire^ 

—Let Afion, Buoks, be thine* 

Jenky, purfue Ambition'^ tafk. 
The King'WtH give whate-er you a(k, 

Nor heed the frowns of Pitt : 
Tho* prdud hell truckle to difgrace. 
By feudal meannefs keep his place; f 

Aad turn the royal fpit. 

* A dutiful oriental anufion borrowed from MV. HsdKngs's Ode. 
<« And care h'ie fnoke'm turbid wreathes, 
<« Round the ^ay cdlitig flies." • 

tFinchiidd.-^. Effex. 
Iplm Campes held this manor of King Edward HI. by the fervice 
«f Utfnii^ tht ffit at his coronatMn. — 
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With faintly Hi'l, divide your gtery,* 
No true King's friend^ oa fuch a torjr^ 

The f>eerage door will (hut ; 
Canting, he'll fcrve both Church and Throne, ^ 
And make the Reverend Bench your owUi 

By piety and fmut. 

.Banks at his iidei demupe and fly. 
Will aptly tell a fpecious lye. 

Then fpeed the royal fumnions s 
He*s no raw novice in the trade, 
His honour's now a batter*d jade, 

Fitt flung it to the Commons. 

While Thurlow damns thefe cold deiajf f| 
Myftenous diamonds vainly blaze^ 
The impending vote to check ^ 

^ The King magnaoimouflj refofed to cttale either SirBichar^ 
Hilly or Mr. Banks, Peers, that the ftngular honour bcftowed JUe^ bf 
hifr Majefty m%ht be more confpicuousi and that Mr. Pitt's huaiiUatioii 
might no longer be problematic Sir Richard had <om{|ofed a bcaiitifol 
facred cantataon the occafioo> dedicated to hit brother, the Rev. Row^ 
land HUl; — the.firfl; flaiia alludes, by an apt ^otati^a £R>m the 42th 
PCxImy, to the elevatioin and dignitiet of the &mily t 
«« Why hop fo high, yc Uttie Ifi/V 
With joy, the Lord's anointed fills i 

Let's praj with one aGCoi4 1 
In (leeplefs vifions of the night. 
North's cheek. I fmote with all my might, 
For which Vm made a Lord, 4gc« Ice. 

G % K.B. 



K.B. and Peer, let Bailings flune^ 
Impey, with pride, will clofely twine 
The collar round his neck. 

EAndbling thus the mean and baie. 
Our gracious S— -**8 art we trace, 

AflaiiM by feftions bold ; 
So prefty great Frederick rofe in fame. 
On pots di cbamhre ftamp'd his name,* 

And pewter pafs'd for gold. 

Should reftive Sydney keep the feal, 
Jenky, fiiil ihew ^ial zeal. 

Your friend, your mafter charm ; 
Revive an Anglo Saxon place, f 
Let George^s feet your bofom grace. 

Your love will keep them warm. . 

* The King of Pruifia replenished his exhaufted trea(ury m the war 
of 1 756 by a coinage of pewter ducats. 

' "^ ^ Befides the twentynfour officers above defcribed, there were deven 
olhers of con6der8^ value in the courts of the ancient Princes, the moft 
xtmarkakk of which was that of the King's feet bearer ; thif was a 
young gentkman, whofe duty it was' to fit on the floor, with -his back 
towards the fire, and hold the Ktng'i feet in his bofom all the time he 
iat at tablci to keep them warm and comfortable. 

' Leges ffa//rc»£, ^ $9. 
He/uryt M^ory^ Great Sritamj ▼. a. p. 275. 

THE 
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THE BULSE. 

A PINDARIC ODE. 

Strophe the Firft. 

Whence upon the dazzled fight 
Beams the ftrong refle^ed light ? 
Whence proceed thofe lucid rays. 
That on tlie bard's wrapt fancy blaze ? 
It is ! it is I'— the well known Bulft^ 
Sent to feel the Royal pulfe— » 
To fire the poet's brain, 
' To call his ardent ftrain ; 
And tune his hoDourM lyre ■ 

To mortal lays — that never ihall expire, . 
The while it flieds its iuAre o^er the cheek of Night» . 

Antlftrophe th$ Firft. 
Hail, brighteil gem of orient birth ! 
Happieft prodiKe of the earth ! 
Yet happier, brighter far thy prefent ftate ; 

Doom'd to charm a monarch's eye, 
Who aided by the magnifying power 

Another Herfchel !— can efpy 
In Hayings' conduct all that's good and great* 
Whilft viewing thee 
With ceafclefs glee. 
In folitude he fpends.the grateful hour. ^ , , 

G 3 Epoie 
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Epifde the Firfi. 

Yet are not thy charms confinM 

To royal George's eye or mind, 
Thou Tahfman of more than magic force ; 

For peerlefs Jenky *— back-flair wight, 

Anxious to behold thy light, 
Gently creeping, 
Silly peeping, 

In pra£ti&'d paces to the doiet ftole. 
Propitious fate in time direft his courfe-<» 

The monarcfa to his favcrite^s fight 

Difplayi thy charms^ and agitates hit foult 

Strophe tin Src9u4* 

Swift his fancy oawar4 flies. 
Like nxteors tfaro' the ikies ; 
Aod to thy native fpot his vifion bes^rs. 
Their ihapes a different form afTume,— 
Imaginary iiarvefls bloon). 
And war'^ loud tumults ieem-— the Mufic of the Spheres. 
The " Opprefliir's wroog"-^the Matron's woe— 
The Virgin's tears — itW Rapioe's blow— 
The facred Robe of JuAice all conceals^ 
WhilH o'er each fenfe thy wondrous radiance fieal^. 

* The hypercritical reader may perhaps thiok this appellation fome. 
wha: beneath the digpit/ of the ode ; but, as in our opinion, there is 
as little honour in amiiter niine> we have cho(cn that by which thft party 
is i^l known. 

Ecilatic 
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Ecftatic dreams his foul poffefs'dy 

For lo ! there ihiiies upon his breaft '' 

A Star Ueal of thy fragments made, 

When by the artift's cautious hand. 

At fovereign G 's dread command, 

Thy poliAi'd worth is to the world diiplay'd* 

Antiftr^phi the Second. 

Hence refults the mighty change- 
Hence his glowing fancy burns— 
And hence his thoughts with w(>ndrous range. 

O'er Peers and Commoners revolve by turat* 
He fees the fluent^ placid Sydney bow, 

And looks to f&pient Carmarthen's aid— 
Ferufes Lanfdown'B dark anAiguous brow— 
And as a favotirite \\ the B— ••s O-*'* 
To Canterbury gives the nod. 
And iees the mitred corps with pliant hafie atrayM* 
Then backward bids obedient memory run. 
To view the Major's fond afiiduous pains. 

And mark the mighty things he would have dcme^ 
If niggard nature had but given him — brains. 
Pity dropping from his eyesi 
Nichols next he fees ar ife. 
Pull *^ as the weed that roots on Lethe's ihore *^ 
And Burgefs, with complacent grin. 
Still th' eternal oonfenfe fpin, 

G 4 Aad 



And rival * Campbell in fomnific power, 
Whilft fagc Macdonald martyrs Haftings' caufe, 
And owls exulting hoot the fit appiaufe, 

Kpode the Second* 

In. ccilacy, thus Jeirky's foul 
Bang'd .thro* the circle of his power, 
Whilft the monarch's optics roll, 
And fix alternate on the gem, 
Fated to grace his diadem, 
With fplcndor caftcrn f Niaams never knew, 

With brilliance to make German couiins llare^ 
And light each fcene from Buckingham to Kew.— 
When juftice from her fphere de&ending, 
Majefty with anger blending. 
Appeared before the contemplative pair. 
At her approach, the gem no longer bright, 
Dinun'd by fuperior radiance, falls unfeea, 
The monarch look'd a broader ilare, 
A fallow palentfs mark'd the favourite's fright, 
. And flem conviction chasM them from the fcene. 

♦ The 'preferit L — A— of Scotland, a gentleman as remarkable 
far political acumn, as his predcceflbr has hten iar modeft rwjjftency \ 
and who fometimes adually cfcapes without difoppt-obation •£ the H— 
of C ' ■ becaufe he is not heard, 

f When the celebrated fubjeft of this ode was firft pre(ented, fome 
ingenious gentlemen feigned that it camo from theNiiam of the De- 
can ; but this muft have been a falfehood, for it was never believed at 
court. 

THE 
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1 

AN ECLOGUE. 

LANSDOWNE. 

w 

HILE on the Treafury-Bench you, P///, reclinet 
And make men wonder at each vaft defign ; 
ly haplefs man, my harftier fate deplore, 
Ordain*d to view the regal face no more ; 
That face which erft on me with rapture glow'dy J 

And fmiles refponfive to my fmiles beftow'd ; 
But now the Court I leave, my native home, 
" A baniihM man, condemn 'd in woods to roam \^ 
While you to fenates Brun/wici's, mandates give, 
Aud teach white wands to chauot his high prerogative lO 

PITT. 

Oh ! Lanfdonune^ 'twas a more than mortal powV 
My fate controul'd, in that aufpicious hour, 

^ The Statcfmen.^ — It will be untiecedary ta Uform the ctaffical reader^ 
that this Eclogue evidently commences as an imitation of the ift of Vir* 
gil — ^the Authori however, with a boldnefs perfcdly charaderiftic of 
the perfons^s he was to reprefent, has, in the progrefs of this wod^ 
carefully avoided every thing like a too dofe adherence to his origindi 
dcfign. 

Line %,-^A hani/h*'d many &c.} Vide thf; noble Marquis's cele^ 
Wated fpeech on the no lefs celebrated Irilh Fropoliiions. 

G i Whca 



t «30 I 

When temple defgnM the dread decree to bring, 

And damtnei'd out the^;»tf« of the King : 

That power I'll worfhip as my houfehold god, i $ 

Shrink at His frown, and bow beneath his nod ; 

At every feaft his prefence I'll invoke, 

tor him my kitchen fires Ihall ever fmoke : 

Kot mighiy Hafiings^ whofe illuftrioiis breath 

Can bid a Rajah live^ or give him death, %9 

Though back'd by Scotty by Banwellj Faii, and aU 

The fable fquadron fcowling from Bengal 'y 

Not the bold chieftain of the tribe of TJAfpsy 

Whofe head is fcarce lefs handfome than his ^ip's ; 

Not bare-breech'd Graham^ nor bare-witted Roff^ tj 

Nor the grtat Lawyer with the little 'Noft ; 

Line X4.«-'u4bi fiammer^d out th firman^ &€.] When » kngaage 
happens to be detident in a word to exprefs a particular iJea^ it has bten 
ever cuftomary to borrow one from fb me good-narui' J neigh hour, who 
may happen x» be »ore liberally furni/hed. Our author, unfortu* 
nately, could find no nation nearer than Turkey, that was able to fupply 
htm with an expreilioa perfectly appofire to the fentiment intended to be 
here conveyed. 

lane 2 ^. — Not bMre-lrttcKi Graiam,'] His Lordihip> fome time 
fince, brought in a bill to relieve his countrymen from thofs habiliments, 
which in England ace deemed a neceflary appendage to decorum, but 
amoi^ our more norchern brethren are confidered as a degrading (hackle 
vpoA natural liberty. Perhaps, as the noble Lord was then on the 
^nt pf marriage, be might intend this ofiferiug of lus ojfi/ua fpoUa as 
ao el^nt compliment to H;men. 

. \- • Not 



Not even FilUers k\i flmll wclcowc Be^ 
To dine fo oft, or dine fa well as he. 

i.AN9O0W19E. 

Think not thefe fighs denote one thought uakind. 

Wonder, not Envy, occupies my mind ; 3© 

For well I wot on that unhappy day, 

When Britain mournM an empire giv'n away ; 

When rude impeachments menac'd from afar^ 

And what gave peace to France-^to us was war ; 

For awful vengeance Heav'n appe^r'd to call, JJ 

And agonizing Nature mark'd our fall. 

Dire change \ Dunduih cheek witji bluflies glow*d, 

Gremfilie was dumb, Mahon no frenzy IhowM ; 

Though Dtakt harangued, no flumber Gilbert h9x'dr 

And Mul^raws mouth like other mouths appcarM* 4^ 

In vain had Beilamy prepared the meat ; 

In vain the porter — Bamhtr could n6t eat ; 

When Burke arofe, no yell the curs bagai^ 

And Rolle^ for once, half-feem'd a gentleman r 

Then name this god, for to St. James^^ Court^ 4& 

Nor gods nor angels often make refort. 

PiTT. 

> 
in early youth milled by Honour's rules, 

That fancied Deity of dreamiag fools, 

I fimpiy thought, forgive the rafh saiftake. 

That Kings ihould govern for their People's &ke : 

at But 
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fiut Reverend Jenk^ iopa thefe thoiights fiippreft. 
And drove the glittering phantom from my breaft ; 
Jenky ! that fage, whom mighty George declares^ 
Next ScbnvcUenbergen^ great on the back flairs : 
*Twas Jenkinfon — ^yc Deacons catch the found I 55. 

.Ye Treafury fcribes the facred name rebound ! 
Ye pages fihg it — echo it, ye Peers I 
And ye who beft repeat. Right Reverend Seers I 
Whofe pious tongues no wavering fancies fway, 
But like the needle ever point one way. 60 

LANSDOWNE. 

Thrice happy youth ! fecure from every change. 
Thy beads unnumber'd, 'mid the Commons range ; 
While thou, by Jave^s setherial fpirit fir'd, 
Or by fweet Brunfm}ick*s fwecter breath infpir'd. 
Another Orpheus^ every bofbm cheer, 6 J 

And flicks, and flocks, and flones roar bear ! hear ! hear! 

Line 51. — But "Rtvertnd Jtfd^,'\ Our author here, in fomemea- 
ibre deviating from his ufual perfpicuicy, has left us in douht whether 
the term y^fvennd is applied to the yesirs or to the profeffion of thegcn- 
tlenian iutended to be compliroented. His long experience in the iecre|s 
•f the Critical Review and Buckinghani Houfe would well juftify the 
intner fuppofition ; yet his early adnaiilion into Deacon's Orders will 
(qually ([iipport the latter : our readers therefore inuft decide, while we 
can |pK^y fincerely exult in his Majefly's enjoyment of a man, whofe 
whde pious life hat been fpent in fuftaining that beautiful and pathetic 
injundion of icnpture, « Serve God and honovr the King." 

: ' - lUb'cl 
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RaisM by the pipe the favage tribes advance^ 

And Bulls and Bears in royftic mazes dance : 

Tor me no cattle now my fteps attend. 

E'en Price and Frieftleyy wearied, fcom their friend ; ;# 

And thefe twin iharers of my feftive board, 

Hope of my flock, now feek fome richer Lord. 

PITT. 

Sooner (hall EffingJxim clean linen wear. 

Or Marnington without his ftar appear ; 

Sooner each prifouer BuUer\ law cfcape ; jj 

Sooner fhall ^eenjherry commit a rape ; 

Sooner (hall Forney ^ HonvanTz noddle reach ; 

Sooner fliall Thurlow hear his brother preach; 

Sooner with VeftriSy Bo9tle (hall contend ; 

Sooner (hall Eden not betray his friend ; 80 

Sooner Dundas an Indian bribe decline; 

Sooner (hall I my chaftiry reiign ; 

Sooner (liall J^^ than Frettyman lie fafier. 

Than/*/// forget that Jenkinfonh lus mailer. 

LAKf* 

Line 68.— w<fW Bulh ami Semrs in mjfiic mazes ehnce.^ The beauti* 
fill alluiion here made to that glorious iiate of dovbt and obfcurity^ 
in which our youthfiil Miuiftd''s meafuret- have been invariably in* 
volvedy with its confequent operations on the ftockholders, is here moft 
fortunately introduced.— What a ftriking contraft does Mr. Fitt*s coih 
du6tf in this particular^ form to that of the Oukc of Portkmdf Mr* 
F$Xf and your other flain ^natter of foQ men ! , 

Line 8 3. — So^mrfraU Rofi than Frtt^yman lie /s^*} This beautir 
f ul dompUiDCDt to the \afgj art of cmbdBftimciiif fo wooderfiitty pof* 

WB/H9 
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tANSBOWNr. 

Yet oft in tknes of yore IVe feen thee ftand^ 

Like a till May-pole, *mid the patriot band ; 

tVhile with reforms you tried each baneful art, 

To wring frefh forrows from your Sovereign's heait ; 

That heart, whe^e evary virtttous thought is known, 

But modeffly looks up and keeps them all his own. gc^ 

Twas then that Pitt^ for youth fuch warmth allows. 

To wanton Freedom paid his amorous vows ; 

Luird by her fmiles, each offer I withilood, 

And thought the greateH blifs my countiyls good. 

'Twas pride, not pailion, maddcn'd in my brain : 95. 

I wilh'd to rival Fcx, but wifli'd in vain ; 

Fox, the dear obje^ of bi ight Freedom's care, 

F^x, ftill the favourite of the Britijb fair ; 

But while with wanton arts the fvreq flrovc 

To fix my heart, and wile me to her love \ loa 

Too foon I found my ha% dioice to blame^ 

-^Freedom and Poverty are ftill the iamc-*- 

Whilc piles of mafly gold hk coflfers fill^ 

Who votes fubfervient to his Sorercign*s will, 

■ 

-feftd Vy Xhk par mbik fratrumy merits our warmeft arpplaufe ; Aidtfat 
4kiU of our author no wh^e appears more confpicuoas than in this line^ 
where, in refiifing to give to either the pr6>eauncnce, he bcftows th^ 
•f /<vi i/lr« of es^dkntc OD Uth. 

,. LANSDOWNI*. 
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I.ANSDOWNB. 

Enough, break off— on Richmond 1 muft wait^ 105; 

And Dehbieg too will think I flay too late ; 

Yet ere I- go fome friendly aid I'd prove. 

The laft fad tribute of a mailer's love. 

In that famed college where true wifdom^a found. 

For Machiavelian poHcy renown'd, i X# 

The pious paftors firft fiU'd LanfJovjne's mind. 

With all the lore for Minifters defign'd ; 

Then mark my words, and ibon thofe feers fliall fee 

Their faniM Ignatius far outdone in thee.— 

In every a6^ion of your life be (liown, 1 1 j 

You think the world was made for you alone j 

With cautious eye each cbarafter furvey, 

Woo to deceive, and promif(^ to betray f 

Let no rafli paffion Caurion^s bounds deftroy, 

And, ah t no more appear ** The Angry Boy /** 



PITT. 

Yet flay— Behold the Heav'ns b^n to lour. 
And Holland threatens with a thunder (how V ; 
With me partake the feaft, on this green boXf 
Full fraught with many a feaft for fa6lious Foxi 
Each fapient hint that pious Pretty gleans, IC5 

And the huge bulk of R»f^^ Ways and Means i 
See too the fmoaky citizens approach. 
Filed with petitic»D8 view their Lord Mayor's coach ; 
E'en now their lengthea'd ihadows reach this floor, 
Oh! Hcax, A^^ Jbop uus^Jukrty^ fliutthcdoorl ijo 

CAM- 
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CAMBRID(K TRIUMPHANT. 

On Clare-hall Piece, while groups of gowns-inea 

mourn'd 
Oxford twice vifited, and Granta fcorn'd ; 
Prophetic Cam above his mud appear ^d^ 
And thus the fadly-pendve Pittites cheerM : 

c< Why dro«p my Sons, tho'deftin'd not to fliare 
The envied prefence of the Royal pair ? 
Let the good Monarch, enfamillcj repeat 
His eager journies to your rival's feat : 
Hear Chrill Church bells, and Tom's tremendous (bund* . 
Still wondVous pleasM to tread on Tory ground ; 
J^e ente qiu^Uhet^ with Pedants chat, 
While crowds grow Loyal, charm 'd with what ? What, 

what ? 
Yet, fay, what prize can either Vice-Can boaft^ 
What has not Dennis gained, or Chapman loft ? 
Need the proud Dean his abfence much regret^ 
Or grudge the honour that devolved on Pett I 
Ye gaping Chiefs of College, or of Hall ! 
Can he who dubs three Knights, confer one Stall ? 
Deans, Prebendaries, Prelates — all are Pitt's— 
Pitt's; all oUr own, and George to Pitt fnbmits* 

Fir^d with the glories of our brighter days, 
la ftrain* fif triua>{di my glad voice I raife^ 

Cea^ 
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Ccafe then to grieve that Ifis, wifcr grown, " 

Forfakes her Stuart's for a Brunfwick's throne f 

Tho* Erunfwick's fclf prefide in North's high fcatf 

With troops of fcarlet Do£tors at his feet : 

Little awaits this vain parade of Courts, 

While Pitt, like Pelham, his lov'd Cam fupports. 

Pafs'd are the times ^hen Bute, to Whigs unjui^. 

Taught the young King his High-church friends to txufh 

Then many a Mitre gracM an Oxford Crown^ 

And Cambridge bowM to dunces— not her own. ^ 

Bleft be the niat) ! or rather blefi the boy ! 
Our Pembroke's pride, of Pretty man the joy I 
While George to him deputes his Soverd|;n poweri» . 
The richeft crop of Canonries is ours. 
See ! from my womb, a race prolific fpriogt 
True to their God*-<as loyal to their King ! 
Paleys, like Price and Priefiley, fliall difpute^ 
And graft a Commonwealth on Whiggifli root* *. 

The tide of Court rewards ihall never ebb, 
LavifliM by Pitt on each reforming Jebb : 
Taught to inflame a mob, or Verb to twift. 
Home Tooke (hall ceafe to mourn preferment mift» 
From Purley's ihade recalled to grace St. John's, 
And future Braddiaws rear amongfi her foos ; 
Mafon, exalted for heroic lays, 
Shall kifs the Royal hand he loves to praife: 
Lindfays and Wakeiields, once a fqueamiih tribe. 
Shall learn from prudent Wilfou to fubfcribe ^ 

BoU 
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Bold W — tf— n fiiall exhibit chyniic tricks, 
Skill'd gofpel-milk with pois*nous drugs to mix- 
Ex Cathedra— at orthodoxy laugh, 
And mount to Lambeth from dccayM Landaff. 

But chief, O L ■ w, to thee be honours paid ! 
Well fits the Mitre on thy hoary head : 
Wonder of Bifliops ! Hill purlue thy plan, 
Man to a brute«*-and God degrade to man. 
How can I count the labours of thy life ? 
With Creeds and Articles at confiant flrife ; 
With filadcburne leagued, in many a motley page^ 
Immortal war with Mother Church to wage j 
Each (cxnce that guards her altar to pull down. 
And tack Geneva's cloak to Prelate's gown, 
Jlor here thy zeal for comprdienfion ends, - 
Jews, Deifts, Muflelmen, thy love befriends, 
Blends Chriil and Belial at one facred table—— 
Delightful mafs of an united Babel ! 

O! en vied change 1 when, freed from firith*8 ihiS rules. 
Law's latitude of do6trine guides my fchools !' 
When, benefic'd by Pitt's all-powerful hand, 
Socinian preachers fwarm throughout the land I 
Paul's myfteries, when each wrangler dilbelieves, 
And Humes and Gibbonfes may wear lawn fleeves !'* 

He fpoke— all nod aflent— The Senate met—" 
And vote a warm Addrefs for next Gazette^ 

PASOyiN. 

APE- 
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A PETITE DRAMAKr 



PITT AND WILLIAM CRENVILLB, THB tPEAKUL, 



flTT. 

V Y H AT tonguelcfs blocks were they ! wouM they ndt 

fpcak ? 
S^yi will not Beacticrofc and kit brechrea come i 

Beachcroft is near at hand ; intend fome fear i 
Be not you fpok« wUh but by nighty fuit^ 
And look you, get a law book in your liandf 
And fland *twixt Kenyon and the Chancellor | 
For on that ground I'll make a Ung deicant, 
And be not eafily won to oiir requeft—- --- 
play the maid's part— ftill anfwcr Nay and take it. 

PITT. 

I go— and if for Beachcroft you can fay 

As much, as I for thee when chofen Speaker^ 

No doubt we'll bring it to a happy iflue. {Exii Pits 

w. Q. 

Goy go to Rofe's room ; 'tis Beachcroft kuockst 

Enter Beachcroft anri Citizens, 
Welcome, my friends — I dance attendance here ; 
I think Hill Pitt will not be fpoke withal. 

4 Ent^ 
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Enter Rofe. 
Good Rofe, what fays your mailer to my fuit ? 

He doth entreat the newly*chofen Speaker 
To vifit him to-morrow dr th^ next day ; 
He now with two prerogative grave lawyers, 
Is bent on framing a new conftitution ; 
And in no wanton fuits would he be mov*d^ 
To draw him from his felf*denying fchemei* 

w, 0. 

Return* good Rofe, to th'unarpirihgyombt 
Tell him the Cits, with Beachcroft and myfelff 
In deep defigns, in matter of great moment; 
No lefs importing than the Address op THANKt, 
An: come to court the miniiterial imiles. 

■ 

ROSE, 

ritlEgniQrfo much umahim ftraight. [^£;k'// Rofe. 

" W. G. 

Ab, ah, Beachcroft ! this youth is not abaudonM, 
He is not lolling on a lewd*love bed* 
But ftudying the new Conftitution ; 
Not dallying with a brace of courtezans, 
But mooting cafes with two couofellors'; 
Not fleepiog to engrofs his meagre body, 
But plotting to enrich his empty puife. 

Happy 
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Happy for England, wou'd this virtuous youth 
Take on himfelf the Sovereignty thereof 
But furc I fear we Ihail not win him to it* 

BEACHCROFT. 

Marry ; Ood ihield our Pitt fliould iay us nay. 

w. o. 
I fear he will—Lo ! here Rofe conoes agaia* 

Enter l^ofe. 
Good Role, what fays the Minifter ? 

# 

ROSE. 

He wonders to what end you have aflembled 
Sd few and feeUe-hearted Citizens ; 
GrenviUe ! he fears you mean no good to him* 

w. c. 
Sorry I am, my virtuous coufin ihou'd 
Sufped me that I mean no good to him, 
And fOy once more^ return and tell him fo ; [Exit Rrfe» 
Whez^patriotic minifterial men 
Are in their clofet, whocan draw them thence 
From contemplation of their righteous plans ? 

Enter Fitt 2//w/m Thurlow <i«i/ Camden— »R<^ 

following* 

BBACHCROrii. 

Sec where Will Pitt betwixt two lawyers ftmds. 

w. e« 



C *4» I 

Two props of virtue for » Mioifler^ 
To flay a while th* fall of the TrcaliiTy ; 
And fee ! a crabbed hw-book in his band ! 
Famous young demagogue 1 moft gracious Prince, 
Lend favourable ear to our requefis. 

PITT. 

Beachcroft, there needis no fuch apology ; 
I do befeech you, Sir, to pardon me, 
Who, eameit in the fervice of my King, 
Defer too quick difmiffion of my friends ; 
But leaving this, what is my Grenville's pleafure ? 

w. c. 
E'en that, I hope, which Parliament approves, 
And all good men of this ungovem'd ifle. 

PITT. 

I do fufpe^l I have done fome offence,. 
TThatfieems difgracious in the City's ey«« 

You have, intiiecd ; Would it nrright pleafe you, Sh*, 
On our entreaties to amend your fault. / 

- PITT. 

Elfe wherefore fit I on the TreaAiry bench ? 



. ' 
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Know, then, It is your fault that you rcGga 

The fupreme feat, the thrpne maj^ftica}, 

The fcepter'd office which youVe eara'd fo weU|, 

To a defcendant of the Bmnfvjtck flock ; 

This noblt ifle doth want her proper liinbff 

And ahuofl (lioulder'd in the fwallowiag gulph 

Of dark forgetfulnefs and cicep oblivioni 

Which to re-cure, we heartily folicit 

Your gracious felf, to take on you the chaijge 

And kingly government of this your kind i 

Not as protestor, (leward, or fubilitute,, 

Or lowly factor for another's gaiiv; * 

But as your right, your empery, your own ; 

For this conforted with the citizens 

In their jufl fuir, I come to move your Gtana^ 

PITT. 

I cannot tell, if to depart in filence, 
Or bitterly to f^eak in your reproof, 
Befl fitteth my degree^ or your condition : 
For not to anfwer, you might haply thiiik 
Tongue-tied ambition ; not replying, yielded 
To bear the golden yoke of foveneignty. 
Which fondly you wou'd here hnpofe on me» 
If to reprove you for this fuit of yoor's^ 
So feafon'd with your faithAlt love to me ; 
Then, on the other fide, I checked my friend ; 
Therefore to fpeak, and to avoid the firil, 
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And dien io (peaking not incur the laft 

Deftoitively, thus 1 anfwer jou : 

Your love deferves my thanks, but my defeit 

Unmeritible, fliuns your high reqtiefi : 

f irft, if all obftaclts were cut away, 

And that my path were even to the Crown^ 

As the ripe i^evenue and due of birth ; 

Yet fo much is my poverty of fpirit, 

So mighty, and fo many my defei^ 

That I wouf'd rather hide me from my greatoefs, 

Than in my greatnefi covet to be hid, 

And in the vapour of my gloiy fmother'd. 

Bttt^ God be thank*d, there is no need of me, 

Atid much I need to help you, were there need. 

The Royal tree hath left us Royal fruit, 

Which, mellow'd by the ftealing hours of Time, 

Will well become the feat of Majefiy, 

And make us, doubtlefs, happy by his reign. 

On him I lay what you wou*d lay on me. 

The right and fortune of bis happy fiars. 

Which God defend that I ihouM ivfmg from him. 

w. c« 

Coulin, this argues confcience in the mind. 
But the refjpe£ts thereof are nice and trivial : 
Then, modeft Cuz, take to your Royal felf 
This proffer'd benefit of digni^ ! 



MACK- 
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BEACHCX.OFT« 

Shiy gracioui youtht^ your citizens €&tt;e8ityii>ii1 
C5h^ m^e them joyfu), grant their j^^wf^f^tl 

PITT. 

Alas, why wouM you heap theTe Cares 6n Tt\e\ 

I am unfit for ftate or majeftyj 

I cannot, nor I will not yield to you. 



w, G, 
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If you refiiife it, as in tove and zeal,' 

Loth to depofe the Prince, your mafter's Ton, 

(As well we know }'our tendernefs pf hea^t 

And gentle, kind, efFendinateremorfe:)* 

Yet know, whether you accept our fuit ^r no^ . 

Your mailer's fon ihall never reign our King ; 

But we will plant fome other on the throne. 

To the difgrace and downfall of his ho^jb;'* 

Come, Citizens, we will entreat no more. [ExeuHU 

ROSE. I 

Call them again, fweet Pitt, accept their fuit. 

PITT. 

Will you enforce me to a world of cares ! 
Call them again, I am not made of flone ^ 
Vol. m H But 
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Bat penetrable to your kind entreaties. 

Exit Rofe and W. Q: 
Albeit, againft my confcience and my foul. 

Re-enter w. 6. ISc* 

Brother to Buckia^iam, and mod (age Beachcroft, 
Since 3rou will buckle fortune on my back, 
I muft have patience to endure the load ; 
Sut God doth •know, and you may partly fee. 
How far I am from the defire of this. 

BEACHCROFT. 

God bleis you, Pitt, we fee it and wiU % it* 

W, Ot 

Thea I faluteyou with this royal titflc, 

liOnglive king william! of that namethe footxtib* 

7o*morrow may it pleafe you to be crown'd. 

£*eii when you pl^e, for you will have it fii. • 
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A CRAMBO dialogue; 

BETWEEN THAT CBLBB&ATED PAI& Of SPBCT4Ct.li^ 

SI& lOSBPii MAWBEYy BAHT. AKB CHAILCI 

BRANI>1.1HGf B&C^ 

■ P ^iror «6: utrigue molefltis. 

HoR.I^&ii, V. I«^ 

I 

URANDLIirOrf 

I SAY, Sir Jofcph, what is all this here ^fk } 
They arc a ufing I&ndyau worfer nor a Turk 1— 
QffJ d--— ^n them, but I'll do— «^ matter 'what i 
Becaufe nobody has nothing at all to do with that ; 
For when a Gentlemaa takes a thing into his head, 
Nobody can know whether it will turn to vjords or kad. 

Truci my dear Charles, it never can be known,^ 
Th&JlaughttT'houfi of the mind is all our c<wh i 
fhere hangs my Wyat cut up into quarters. 
And there you Grieve in his ela/fic garters ;* 
Thefe are the deeds iht pubUf ireaft to warm^ 
To^htf andi///, and cut^ iuA bang^ and do our feetm 
barm» 

* ElaJHc Garters, — A^n degapt tertn of Sir Joicph's, ai Mr.Brand* 
Qti^ fajp, for back Jinnen^ or^ -as the hutcieh lay, back finest, 

H 1^ BRAiTJI* 



BRANDLING^ 

I bdieve as how, Sir Jofeph, you're a litde crasf , 
Or dfey for Mce^ your noddle 18 a fittie kamf ; 
i was a taikiogabout thefe here/rix/aj^ tUimes^ 
And you comes over me with your Wyats and your 

Giievfs !— 
Setwun ourfekws^ they h§th hsiwt their rrtaardsi 
But will you, Jofeph, only mind your cards f 
Tve had my Grieve, and tmsiy fearful calls f 
Yc^uVe had your Wyat and your ^vaUr falls.* 

silt JOtEPR* 

The Morning Herald is our daily ptagut. 
And tells mora lies than Bruifels on the Hague ; 
The rafcals ventured lately to decry 
hvA peach my writings yoyxt ortfMtgrapbfm 

^ IVater Falls — Shakefpeare has fomewhere obfervedy that we tuxjf 
judge, by the Baby Figure^ of the Gi»n§ M»f* oi tkit^ t«iCo«ie'ac 
/ar^ir^T-^The ibUowing pretty little aneodote of. Sir Joicph is an ^^ 
iitU faff^ and will fervc to farther juftify ike fenfitratign of ov^t greateft 
poet. /, m}fe/f, was at H^lf Fartiwg ScAc^l itL-SifiTt/^YrhhSir Jo&fb^ 
vrhen we were little bop^ and Sir Jofeph had joft been taken mt tf^ 
fh^ity from Lekefterjhire ; and I remember be was tjie Cock of thB 
School in diat eafy^ natutaly and degMt divtrfi$ni called ** F'^s ami^ 
paddlt in it" — He was quite famous for a fpray. — This I pi%fume is 
Shak^peare's Baby Figure — Mr. Wyat muft fpcak of the Gianf Ma/s 
•f tiif^s that came, at large, I appeal to $ir JoXcph himfslf, for the 
ferf*& truths this anecdote. 

ARAKD' 
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BRANDUlia. 

No, no, Sir Jofeph, you miilalces that matter jj&r^ 

The bittereft ^og among them darfent do that^ 

That*s over the hills and far away from them^ 

Who cannot touch the^^r«, can't touch thc^/ 

My Orthoggerraffy, indeed \ — a pretty ftory to tell !— 

No, no, Sir Jofeph, they only fatd m how I could iiol 

SIR J08BPH (<^.y 

rd fet htm rights but he'd fo defp'rate boi^ 
He'd boil up into rage like'any pot } 
Bred in the Romiih Creed, and Romifh College, 
Can we expe6l pure reafon and cool knowledge i 
Came wifdom ever from a Romifli Ceil, 
Where tgnorance and fnperftition dwell ; 
Where hods and crucifixes keep the places 
Of Syntax, and Orthography, and Cafes ; 
Where Paffion o'er Phllofophy holds rule, 
To Jire the features^ and expofe iYit fool ?— 
Ipity him, upon my f only I do, 
As much as e'er nrf Lady did her Sow^* 

* My hidy'ifatmrite Saw died of a very tedious t^ gripes, and was ' 
buried at BoU«f> Sic Jf^epk wrote the E^taph wbi^ it now oo-her 
,Atad fi»nt^ 

H3, SlAND- 
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BIAKDLIKC. 

As for your writingi Sir Jofeph, I don't care a Itnock of 

a hammer, 
Becaiife, as hoW; I never confults Difiionaries or Louth's 

Grammar : 
ilnd fo I writes, and %eaks^ and fpells all from Katur, 

as 'tis feen, 
^uft a$ if Dictionaries and Lonth's Grammar had nevir 

And as I knows that you are Intolerable clever^ 
When they hurt yon^ ipy Friend, it will be long c9tne 
nevif* 

Mb* Editor, 
J have hetn at the trouble of nflfiting Botleys, in order fo 
get a ^off of Sir ]oit[i\Cs famous Epitaph upon Lekfy 
Mawbey 'j favowrite Sow ,; and when J badfinifbed thii 
hufinefs^ Idffired to fee Sir ]o(t^\C s manjlony andvHU 
fanfomred nx}:tb admittance: the firfl hook that prefented 
itfelfwas Sir Jofcph's Alburn^ in which I found a cri- 
tical Epitaph by Mr. brandling, ^on Sir Jofeph'j, ott 
tbe SoWf dire^edto be cut in capitals under Sir Jofeph'/, 
Jttpon the Sow's head-ilone, I fend you the two to be 
pubUted together, as a pair of Epitaphical Spedacles« 
Ititufi not omit to tellyou^ that when Mr. Brandling had 
fnijhed hilt Epitaph^ he left the following note at the bot* 

torn : 



Hm : " N. B. I think I have fairly Ang^^d Sir JokfUt 

0n \\x\%fuhjfBJ' 

SIR JOSEPH'S EPITAPH. 

Hie jacct car us Porca fi^ei car us Domina Mawhey^ OH^ 

9,^b Septemhcr-, i']^'^. 

Here Ues a martyr to the acrid gripes^ 

That rag'd, for days, like/W-/V^, ia her tripes f 

Full many a bea've flie gave, and difmalfjueak^ 

Poor Sow, a« if her pretty heart wouM break ! 

No vent (he found, from lad unto the firft. 

She curl*d her tail^ ?ind Jretcif^d her&if, and inrfir 

So have I feen a httle of nevs cydery 

The cork wirVdowD^i juft like an aB with Ridtr^ 

Work to and^^« from bottom to-the top» 

From fide to fide, and never make ^Jlopt 

Vtvery no ntver^ 'till the bottle's fides 

Give way, and out the cyder comes in tides t 

Here lies a So^ that never had a marrow^^ 

In beauty, and the number of her farrow ;, 

Methinks 1 fee her proftrate in her ftye, 

Her ^/g'-w/g'i fucking, pretty family I 

Their little tails^ nice things for Mah to keep^ 

And tickle Parfons as they lie qfleep ! 

* Marrow f a word Sir Jofeph picked up from Mr«.Brand]ing,- to 

H4 Her 



tkf pkf £> Ip velf round and wry. red^ 
They look like boils juft come up to a be^^ 
l^trjiy^jiap * £tfr/, in fpite of proverb ol«l^ 
Might aaktfik'Jturfrs^ and be dem-^fold! 
JjTo Paris foi needs ^, nor P^irw //«/V, 
^htyfave her face, he't/un^ of rtf/«, or //<f:ivx / 
ThcJ^iral wire betwifted in l^er nofe, 
fvQmfouthern ijles her ^/g^A attraStion il\pws ; 
Alas, alas } I fee her bowfils rife. 
Towards \s$s3n^vk^ courting fiery facrifice L 
iPrepare a //b^ the piky my ierYaots> ^r^^ia b^ 
To kxunolatc this f Hv of Lady MatJ^'iey ; 
^hdid^a^MfSMi r/?^ in pomp, afcend, ^ 

So/av*yyf every god muft be her friend f 
^(yfavosftjiy t^nfiit, can caalpare> ^ 
|Hot from the co^k^ and hroiight into the air ^ 
And far more gntftsf^ V^ykl imm^kal wi^^^ 
Than chfuds cf fr^i^tmsce from tHk avfir reiJ-i: 
A long fare well K to weep^ tb^ tafk beiiiinei; 
l^lky hurjlen fxu^- tboM fiaragJM oi «SW«f / 

• Fly-JUp, Tki*c« Hlicd (uclk tbin|^ as. kfie^uig Sir J[oreph out of a 
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Mr. BKANDLING's EPITAPH.- 

) 

^Hick jacket carry us Porksy me eye carry ttt Dcmtfiap 
Mmfclbeyy Hob. %\ Sept, lySS. 

\V ELL then, let me die if I ever did hear until now. 

Such a devil of a piece of work about a ^€^ 5 

To be fure, there is sc deal of noife about Johnny^ 

Martinis Pigy 
Becaufe as how> Sir Jofcph,-// iwts a little cm not very 

And bceaufe theyniadt afeng about it, -and fet it to a 

And tifen thcreis L^rd Edgecumbe*s //^,-j- (hat goes to • 

watering places with his Lordfhip, 
J^ii wat&s ix the middle of all the ladies^ which is thought' 

^.-Imrdfiif^' 
And rides in his Lordlhip'sToaeh for all'the world like ' 

And looks out of the window fo «^l//^rtf// that you would ^ 

hjGodhlefsit: 
To ride in a coach, and go to a i»w/^rM^'- place too, - 
Is only out Qipridei;vay friend, to be a imitating efyou'i 

* Sir Jolcph*6 LjUm Mr.^Br«Adlil1g. has adopted ia pnefaMooe to b2»' 

f Lord Edgecumbe carried his |)ig ta Tunbridge WelU„ 
\ Mejpt^ a North^imberland term for a laf'do^* 

H>5, Aad! 
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And then there Is the learned pig^ thzXj^Ui Uke anj* 

devil ; 
And foy I fuppofes, the Mfrnlng Herald wUl to iim be 

▼ery «W/. 
Well^ Sir Jofeph, this Som of my Lady*s, for troth^s 

.truth, was a moft prUfy creater ; 
Afld for a Sow^ Sir Jofeph^ I believe as how no Sow was 

VfCT neater i 
tht dry gripesy my friend, is a mod deadly kind oiJluff% 
For / had the Qther gripes but lately,, andl was Grieved 

bad enough ; 
And pity it was,. Sir Jofeph,^ this Sow ikould come tm 

fuch a death. 
And that Jbei guts ibould c(^t out of her,. Sir Jefepby 

infiead of her hreia^ i 
In one partkkUber we differs mor» than common wider^ 
Bccade I cannot fee as how the So^s guu ace like a 

iiAUU ef cyder :. 
ISst'if bee guts had no vent^ and work'd and could not 

dung^ 
Vfhj did not yau^ Sir Jofeph, flgop down and. cafe the 

poor creature's hung f 
*Her wry \sXi Ae curlM vap like a fnake^ 
Axtdiared the place for your advantage iklc r 
To fee how finjihk all theiie dumb creaturn are f 
KSmUyou^ Sir Jofeph, that wanted nowfe in that affaSr: 

Kaiup^ 
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ITahtr IS vciy pcrverfe to make thefc dumb things fomvy^ 
When 'vje^ who can/p^ak^ cannot underfiand them with 

our eyfs ; 
As for her pigs^ little tailsy from all /can draw, 
They fartinly will tickle a pdrfon^s rump better nor a Va^ 

This Mnby yotr talks of^ is, mayhap, ioxv\fmlamHfi 

queefiy 
Afod'a very pretty hufinefs you have found for her as fver 

'voasfcen! . . • -^ 

Biit if you wou^d takea f/afJ, Sir Jbfeph, and give ^fmtr 

paribns a good hanging^. 
It wou^d do better noi* z pig^i /«i7to tieWe them from a 

Tyhurn hanging .** 
If you wou*d= butp'ay OldGoc/rlerry with thofe /6/r^/lf<f 

ft wou'd be better for you then) like a^^r^i^^i^ to be a- 

ixepmg of hogsi 
Bat I believes you had better leave them to themfelves^ 

as well; 
For nobody nor tbes^^. Sir Jpfeph, can go a nearer way to* 

mih 
As for the Sow*d /^^^ and lugs^. and lu/rr, as one may. 

fey. 
They are all a& N^ittHr made, them in her own pttfittanimus^ 

way: 

•'* TJ^rifiTtof Mf — a fliaj at emr Cldrgy through Dn Dodd's C?^^. 

H.6l But 
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fist itow if vHi tiiBf Sir Jofepb^ about^ Lord blefru^r a 

•As fort -as ever l^m alive fon burnt the faw, or elfe X 

am miftaken :. 
TeSy ye% Skvjofephr I fpies jfou out^ in f^te of tUL 

^ your /mo f/jers^ 
Tott &(ni< the ^^w for fear the ^]^i fliouH get amo^g; 

the others ; 
Then how could yoxk be foch ^h$idfacor as to put u|r 

this head'Jlone^ 
. Aad write an Efitaplrxiijm, the ^ow wbea j^^ was Kurnr 

andgont ? 
Now, Sir Jofephi let ine give you a bit of advicei. 
It (liall be a r^rr in- /i^^/ •zxMry,. and vtty nice : 
If your jif^r£/f prefer a naity ftinkiag cloud of iacon^ 
To clouds oi fragrance from the cenfer HizVtViy 
From the faered cenfer by the holy friefi^ 
You will be reckoned no more better than one of my^ 

leafi^ 
You will be cursed and damned with hook^ widi canMiy 

and with ^^//, 
Btcaufe no mortal man beror-e had ever fuch a ii«r<//r 
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€«DE FOR THE NEW YEAR;. 

Jantary, x^9^ 

t 

K^il^. Warton*8 Odt §n tht exptSUd tL§fior0ti(m »f bis- 
Majesty's health heing nnhafpify rendend wtfit for 
Kiw Tear*'s'daff and the Laureat ieing otbtrwife t$^~ 
tttlfy ipifrovidedf a Brother Bford pitying bismisfortuxe^. 
muijhes to fuhfiitute thrfoUowing r , 

O D E. 

Faint and more liint with g^imiHeriDg Iigbt^^ 
The Sun of Braniwick finks to-night ; 
From this fair mern another Sun 
Its Royal courfe begins to run-; 
Another claims^ the venaHay— * 
Ta thee we bcnd^ O Pitt ! and hail thy rifing rajr*^ 

E'en now, if aught the gifted Muie 
Can pry into prophetic tnith^. 
E'en now in thee, ambitioas Youlh^ 
A^fecond Phaeton ihe vLews^ 
Eager to fnatch the reins, and whirl the car ; 
She fees thee o'er the people's head 
intolerable radiance fhed; 
Portending with a balefid bkze 
To nations, trerabling as they ga^, ^ 
Difcord^ and kindred Uood, and rude inteftiBe war. 

But 
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Bat ftay thy courfe— and turn thine eyes, 
Where ftnick by Heav'a*8 ftrong hand thy Mailer lies: 
Sec Reafoa from her royal manfion fled>— 
And what return of kindoefSf fay, 
To him thy debt of gratitade can pay, 
Whofe bofom warnv*d thee, and whofe bounty fed? 
-^-Remember what* for thee, the Sire has done, 
Then wrefi with ruffian hand the birthright from his Son* 

A breaftlike thine, fo calm, b cool. 
So propt with pride, fo fix'd to rule,. 

Should chiidiih pity move ?-«^ 
As well, thy firmnefd to betray^ 
Ihcautious Candour there might fway^. 

Or a fond female's love. 
Thy fterner virtues,, to one daring end, ^ 

Still let told Prudence guide, and crooked Craft defend*. 

Thefe taught thee— when thy Mailer's throne 
In full meridian fplendor ihone, 
When all, to^barefas'd powV denied, 
By lawlefs Influence w^as fupplied— • 
To fwell Fnerogatiiice's ufurping fway;— * 
Thefe taught tbee— to that Throne to bend^ 
Frofefs'd its champion and its friend ;^ 
Exulting in thy Monarch's choice 
Taught thee, to mock the people's voice ;: 
And thunder Sov«r«ipi right,, the dogma-of the diiy.. 

Theft 
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Thefe teach thee now to cringe for pow% 
•*^ With doctrines fi^ioni'd to the varying hour ?• 
Loud ta proclaim, as (ledfad to defpife. 
Tile People's right— Thefe will conceal 
Beneath the Pairiot's cloak the Traitor*s ficel* 
Thefe^ while ungrafpM the Royal Sceptre lies. 
Shorn of its flrength, and at thy feet laid low, 
Now lift th* aiTailin arm, now aim the coward blow*. 

O could I catch a Waller's^ lays,, 
Could I in correfpondent praife. 
Another Cromwell (ing — 
What facred titles fhoufd'tl thou bear, 
Vh>te6tor, Emperor, Sultan, Czar, 
Thy Prince's Sovereign King !" 
Him let h lis People's layaX willies owd^ 
)ut fiom his temple's tor-n, be Thine bis^ Father%» 
Crown ! 

Mine be the boa(!, at lea(F, to thee^ 

That firft I bow rtie fupple knec^ 

Firft turn me from the real God,^ 

To hail a fiibilituted idol clod >•*• 
And hymning with bought praife thy pow'ir divit^,, 
Heap the firil inceuie on thy virgin fhrine S 
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, DIALOGUE. 

STS.£FBON. 

C ANSn^ thoif behold tiiofe violets^ 

Ififeafibly, my fair, 
Sie on that bed^ and all their fvv^et^^ 

Evsqporato in air ^'' 

Where would you have them ,die ^ 

ST«.EPHON.- 

O! thero> 
My Laura, I defire. 
There let them fpend their fweefoefs— whert 
I could myfeli expire*. 

TO A* LADY, 

•M HEX: SEKDIKG MB A WHIT£ COCKADE ON Ht'^, 

MARRIAGE. 

BY THE SAME* 

Madam,- 

^V ELL plea&d tWat my feiehavioiir 
Could merit a firfl bridal favour, 
Thefe lines of gratitude I fend. 
Of thanks expretSre^ and thy friend. 

A'bach^ 
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I 

A baehelor, without pretence 
To matrimonial eloquence^ 
In words imfkill'd, I've few of thofe^ 
So thank in verfe for want of profe. 

Stuck in my hat, your white cockade 
Exalts itfelf in high parade ; 
So favoured, 1 am proud to own it, 
To my whole regiment have I fhown it. 
Such honour 'tis, that makes a foldic^r 
.Greater, and infinitely bolder. 
Tho' five feet nothiog-— I appear 
To my huge felf a grenadier ; 
I'm fure — ^I'm every where much flrongert: 
Much ftouter, brifker, broader, longer ; 
Befides improvements in my air, 
So fmirktng, fmart, and debonair^ 
That in the glafs, when f«t ta view*, 
I wi(h that I were manned too^ 

Your ribbon has not only brought 
Charms to my perfon^ but my thought ; 
For when I reprefent you wrapt in 
The bands of love with that fame captain^, 
1 think— »but mind, 'tts all between us— 
In ecflacy of Mara and Venus 1 

Happy, thrice and thrice again, 
Happiefl he of happy men I 
Happy, nine times happy bridet. 
To fuch. felicity allied L 



kay- 
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May this reciprocal election 
Endure in kindnefs and affection f 
Ulay all your ftars propitious prove. 
To faith, to conflancy, and love ! 
From friendihip may lie ne*^er depart,. 
But wear your favours next his heart y 
'Till mutual tendemefs enfures 
His longeft favours neareft— your's^ 



•N A OSKTLfiMAir WHO MARrAIED HIS KTISTRlSr. 

BT THB IAMB. 



God's nobieft works am honed misn,. 

Says Popc*^ inftrudtive line ;. 
To make an honeft woman then, 

MoH furely is divine* 



TO A YOUNG LADY. 

BY THE SAME, 

Alas, poor Rofalixid !. whate'er 

Thy beauty has prefum'd ; 
For all thy charms of grace and air. 

To poverty tbou'rt doom'd. 

For 
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For has not the furc book of Fate 
This facred mandate given ! 

" No rich man e'er fliall penetrate 
** The fanau'ry of Heaven." 



ON A LADY 



UHO SPRIKKLED FLOUR UFON.HER BOSOM TO M4KB 

IT AFFBAR WHITE. 

BY TBB 8AMS. 



FlX*D on the flour, ftill let roe gare^ 

That's fpriead above my Chloe's ftaylt 
Enchanting vifion ! where the rofe 
Beneath the afpiring lily blows.. 

Thus Etna's top's congealM with (hoWy. 
Whilft lower prominences glow ; 
And thus the candied twelfth*cake*s feen,. 
FroCled without, pure fpice within. 

O'er her provoking breaft, the fight 
Of fuch definable white, 
To keennefs whets my appetite. 
Sweet flour, 1 figh, all flowers excelKng,. 
But more for eating than for fmelling. 

In looks, fmiles, glances, fcme delight, 
Here more fubftantiai charms unite ; 
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Thefe make a lover's mouth to wateiV 
With real hunger to get at her ;. 
And if the fqueamifh nymph prove coff 
Shell in a double fenfe deilroy. 

If thea a guinea — tempting vail ! 
Could e'er a cook maid's heart aflail, 
Liften, kind Sulan^ ta my pray*r> 
And aid my pafiion for the fair. 
. Soon as thy miilre& fliali undreft^ 
Fail not this flour to pofitfs ; 
Seize infiantly the fcrapM-oflf prize^ 
A ready flore for future pies ; 
From whence thy ikill may raife a pate 
Of kiffing-cruft juft to my tafte : 
Or if to dumpling more incline 
Thy genius ; dumpling, food divine I 
Ceaie not to work it out aivd iiit 
With thy convivial rolling-pin* 

Now let me view it in the pot, 
Next on the table. piping hot; 
And whilft — ^ye gods ! — lihiff and cram,. 
Think what a lucky dog I am ; 
Think on what dumplings I have feen,, 
Then blefs my liars and eat again. 



FARODY.. 
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PARODY— SAP PHI E, 

BY THE SAMK^ ' 

riAPPY the man devoid of grief. 

Free from all pangs profane or holy. 
Content to find a fure relief 
From melancholy* 

Whofe foul, witli Burgundy and love. 

Bled harmony ! difpels all care ; 
Whofe temper ivmys him ilill to rove \ 
From fair to fair. 

Bleft ! Who can purchafe with his purfe, 

To fport in pleafure's life away : 
Can blefs the happy night, and curfe 
.Tlie cooiuigday. 

Cnn, if the lovely nymph comply. 

In kind endeavours a6t vidorious ; 
But if fhe jilt, will never figh 
Inglorious. 

Thus let me live, by Cflelia*8 cliarms, 
And, in foft raptures, when I die, 
Tell the whole world that in her arms 
IncIos*d I lie* 
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ORIGINAL EPIGRAM^ 

LJO you, faid Fanny, t'other day, 

In earaeft ]ove tne as you fay ? 

Or are thofe tender words applied 

Alike to fifty girls belrde ? 

Dear, cruel girl, cried I, forbear ; 

For by thofe eyes— thofe lips— I fwear- 

■ She ftopp'd me as the oath I took. 

And cried, youVe fwom — now kifs the book* 



ON MAY MORNING, ijij. 

TO PARTHINIA. 

The early dawn, the harbinger of light, 
Removes the fable veil of peaceful night ; 
The glowing horizon in bright array 
Reflects the fplendors of approaching day ; 
Majeftic mountains meet Apollo's rays, 
Whofe lofty fummits in effulgence blaze { 
Reviving forefts (bed a pleating green, 
And fpangled plains enlarge th' enchanting fcene. 
Now anxious fwains, who early hail the ikies, 
Exulting view their omens with furprize, 
And taught by fure experience gladly ling, 
The bappy promife of a glorious fpring i 

3 why« 
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While youthful maideniB celebrate the day 
With garlands facred to the gentle May, 
In iportive meafures o'er the pearly dew. 
Tracing the mazes which fond youths purfu^ ^ 
Not with my livelier hope their breads can heave, 
Not fuch the pleafure which their profpe^ts give ; 
'Tis mine to view with awe a nobler dawn ; 
The faireft fcene by nature's pencil drawn. 
Where genuine innocence, artlefs eafe. 
And native elegance unite to pleafe ; 
Where all the graces join'd your form pourtray. 
And Dian's movements every grace difplay : 
Not thus majeflic great Saturnia fhone, 
Deck'd in the radiance of Cytheria's zone, 
Whofe powerful aid could raife fo bright a flame, 
And add fuch luftre to the poet's fame. 
Minerva's foft'ring care your charms combine, 
With all the virtues that adorn her (hrine ; 
Thus mental gifts by Wifdom moft deiir'd, 
Adorn the mien by Fancy moft admir'd : - 
Still may their aid your rifing years improve, 
Gk>mmand my praifes, and command my love* 



VoL.in* I SQNG^ 



\ 
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SONG, 

TRAKSLATED FROM THE GREEK,* 
BY JOHN BAYNESy ESQ^ 

yUAFF with me the purple wme. 
And in youthful pleafure join ; 
With me love the blooming fair, 
Crown with me thy flowing. hair; 
When fweet raadnefs fires my foul, 
Thou flialt rave without controul ; 
When Vm fober, fmk with me 
Into dull fobriety. 

SONG, 

TRANSLATED FROM PHOENIX OF C0L0FH9H. 

BY THE SAME, 

Ye -f who to forrow*s tender tale 

With pity lend an ear, 
A tribute. to Corone t bring, . 
Apollo's favourite care. 

* Sec Athenaeus. 

•f There were among the Greeks, as there are with us, Mind men, 
#rho begged from door to door finging. This is one of their fongs pre- 
lerved by Athenaeus. 

{ The fiager ufed to eany a Raven on his hand, which he called 
CvTMi^ (the Greek name for that bird) and for which he a&Acd to beg. 

Or 
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Or barley-flieaf, or fait, or bread, 

Corone Ihali receive, 
Or clothes or wheat — what every one 

May bell afford to give. 
Who now bring fait, fome future tirae 

Will honey-combs prepare ; 
For moft Corone's tafte delights 

Such humble, homejy fare. 
Ye fervants, open wide the door— 

But hark !— the wealthy lord 
Has heard-*his daughter brings die fruit 

To grace Corone's board. 
Ye gods ! let fuitors come from far. 

To win the lovely maid ; 
Arid may (he gain a wealthy youth 

With every grace array'd ! 
Soon may (lie give an infant fon 

To blefs her father's arms. 
And place upon her mother's knee 

A daughter full of charms ! 
O may ftie live to fee her fon 

With every honour crown*d ! 
Her daughter, beauty's faireft flower, 

Belov'd by all acound ! 
While I, where'er my footfieps guide 

My darkcn'd eyes along. 
Cheer thofe who give, and who refufCf 

Witk— all I have-*a fong, 

I 2 ODE» 
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ODE, 

FROM THE GREEK OF CA LLI9TRATUS. 
TRANSLATED BY THE SAME. 

N myrtle leaves 1*11 wear my fword. 
As did Harmodius and his friend fo true^ 
What time the tyrant king they flew. 
And Freedom to her feat reftor*d. 
Thou, lov'd Harmodius, art not dead ; 
Thou to the happy Ifles art fled, 
Where Peleus* fon, as poets tell. 
And matchlefs Diomedes dwell* 

With myrtle leaves my fword array, 
Like dear Harmodius and his friend fo true, 
What time the tyrant king they flew. 

Upon Minerva's feftal day. 
Blefs'd youths ! with endlefs glory crowned. 
The world your praifes fliall refound, 
Becaufe the tyrant king ye flew. 
And Athens' freedom gain*d by you. 



50N(?, 
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SONG, 

TRANSLATED FROM THB FRENCH OF MARY, ^Bllf 

OF SOOTS. 

BY THB SAME. 

JTxH ! pleaiant land of France, farewel \ 

My country dear, 

Where many a year 
Of. infent youth I lov'd tP dwell ! 
Farewel for ever, happy days! 

But half of me^-One half behind 
I leave with thee, dear FrftQCC, tp prove 
A token of our endlefs lov^ 

, And bring the other to thy miod* 

KING'S BENCH PRACTICl^:- 

CHAF. IP. 

OF JUSTIFYING BAIL. 

(NOW FIRST PRINTED. ) 
BY THX SAME. 

Baldwin* 

Hewitt, call Taylor's baiU-forl 
Shall now proceed to juftify, 

I 3 Hcnuttt, 
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Hewitt. Where's Taylor's bail ? 

ifi Bail. I can't get in. 

Hewitt. Make way, 

l»ord Mansfield. For Heaven's fake begin, 

Hewitt. But Where's the other ? 

ad Bail. Here I ibnd. 

Mitigay. I mu{l except to both— ^Command 
Silence— and if your LordQiips crave it, 
Auflen fhall read our affidavit, 

j^ufien. Will Priddle, late of Flect-ftrcet, gent. 
Makes oath and faith^ That late he went 

By notice, and he there expelled 

To find both bail— but none could tell^ 

Where the firft bail liv'd 

Mingay. Very well. 

Auften. And this deponent farther fay», 
That, alking who the fecond was, 
He found he'd bankrupt been, and yet 
Had ne'er obtain'd certificate. 
When to his houfe deponent went. 
He full four ftories high was fent. 
And found a lodging almofl bare, 
No furniture, but half a chair,- 
A table, bedftead, broken fiddle, 
And a bureau. (Signed) William triddk. 
Bwom at my chamber, Francis Buller. 

Mingay, No affidavit can be fuller. 



Well, 
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V» ell, Friend, youVe heard this affidavit) 
What do you fay ? 

2d Bail. Sir, by your leave, it 
Is all a lie. 

. Mingay* Sir, have a care. 
What is your trade ? 

id Bail. A fcavenger. 

Mngay. And pray, Sir, were you never found - 
Bankrupt ? 

2(1 Bail, I'm worth a thoufand pound« 

Mingay. A thoufand pound, friend! Boldly fitid.-*- 
In what con&fting i 

2d Bath Stock in trade. 

Mngiy* And pray, friend, tell me-»do you know 
What fum you're bail for ? 

2d Bath Truly no. 

Mingay. My Lords, you hear— no oaths have checked 
him: 
I hope your Lordfhips will— 

Willes. Reject him. 

Mtngay. Well, friend, now tell me where you dwell ? 

ifi Bail, Sir, I have liv'd in Clerkenwell 
Thefe ten years. 

Mingay, Half-a-guinea dead. (AJide,) 
My Lords, if you've the notice read, 
It fays Dukes-place, So I defire 
A little farther time t'inquire. 

I 4 Bdldnfjifu 
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Baldwin, Why, Mr. Mingay, all this vapour ? 
Wtlles, Take till to-morrow. 
Lorii Mansfield. Call the paper. 

' J-INES WRITTEN IN THE ALBUM>* 

AT COSSEY-HALL, MORFOLK^ x 

BY MR. JERNH9CHAM. 

I. 

1 HOU to whofe facred page the parting gneft 
Confides the workings of his grateful breaft. 
With awful pleafure o'er thy form I bend, 
My gift to bring, as brother, guefl, and friend. 
Farewel, ye fhadcs ! (ah, not to Fame unknown) 
Where Elegance has rais'd her attic throne ; 
Whofe beauties, to the pure of tafte addrefs'd, 
In Nature's charms* munificently drefs*d ; 
Whofe foft humanity, with grace combined, 
Difplay the emblem of the matter's mind ; 
Farewel \ — Say, fliall I not regret the bow'r 
Where focial intercourfe endear'd the hour \ 
Where (he, whofe footfteps blefs this fylvan feat» 
The pride and miftrefe of this calm retreat, 

* The Album is a book> in the Wank leaves o£ which every 'vflU 
tor writes ibmething. 

Her 
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Her foul illiim'd with Wifdom'sr piercing beam. 
Sheds o'er the converfc her enl4ght'ning gleam f 
By native tafte, that fure dire6trefs, led, 
She ftores her talents at the fountain-head. 
So the bright funflowV, on the cultiir'd plain, 
Afpires Impatient o'er her filler train, 
Unfolds her bofom at the dawn of day. 
To catch the radiance of the folar ray. 

11. 

Ye fcenes o'er which I caft a lingering view. 
O'er which affedion breathes a warm adieu. 
That hour I now recal with pleafing pain, 
Which gave your beauties to my wifli again ; 
Yet then, as I approach'd your fmiling ihore. 
Prompt expediation gladly flew before : 
Wing'd with gay hopes, as nearer ftill I drew, 
Hills, plains, and woods, aiTum'd a brighter hue : 
Soft-wreath'd in lilac veftment, laughing May 
With willing afpe6t met me on the way : 
The various vale with eager (leps I prefi'd, 
Praife on my tongue, and tranfport in my breaft } 
O'er each lov'd fpot I fent a fond furvey, 
Where in the morn of life I wont to ftray ; 
The winding walks, by memory endear'd. 
Where with the growing plants my youth was rcar'd i 
Embow'ring fhades, in whofe deep gloom immers'dy 
Reflexion fed mci and the mufea mura'd, * * ^ 

Is And 
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And ikrcening from my view Ambition's (ky, 
FourM other vifions on my raptur'd eye, 

in. , 

Yes, Album, ere the willing ta& \ leave. 
Warm from the heart thefe clofing lines receive. 
*Twas at the hour to contemplation due, 
When evening meekly from the world withdrew. 
Beneath an aged oak, in penfive niood, 
1, Sorrow's folitary captive, flood ; 
When, from the rifted trunk's obfcure recefs> 
A voice breath'd forth, in accents of diftrefs, 
" Where ! where is flie 1 of mild and rev 'rend mien^ 
•* Once the lav'd miftrefs of this fylvan fcenc ?" 
« Fairn— fall'n— fall'n— fairn'*— -a diftant voice replied^ 
. The branches fliook,, as if to fenfe allied : 
While Terror flung his ftrong enchantment round. 

And evening hurried into night profound ! 
Now fond remetnbrance turns a willing fight,. 

To dwell on gayer fceues of pafl: delight. 

Pleas 'd to behold her, 'midft the polifliM train. 

With gcace, with dignity, her part fufbin. 

To mild feftivity by nature prone. 

With inbred wit peculiarly her own, 

Trompt ev'ry fportive incident to feize,^ 

Diffuiing pleafure with a careleft eafe : . 

Of powV to charoi invincibly poflefs'd^ 

Unfelt fhe glided into ev*ry breaft. 

Tberer 
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There are, who, fram'd with an enlightcn'd taftc. 

High on tlie critic form by judgment plac'd, 

Who (marking wejl her fenfe with ftrength combin*d, 

The fcintillations of her playful mind, 

An aptitude that never lofl its aim) 

With brilliant Sevigne in wreath her name. 

To difcontent, the vice of age, unknown, 
Her cheerfulnefs maintain'd its envied throne. 
The gay, the old, the learned, and the young. 
And they whofe heart pure elegance had fining, 
By the foft power of her cncfiantment won, 
Would oft the glare of throng'd afTemblies fliun, 
To court her ready wit's enlivening beam, 
And bafk beneath its undulating gleam. 

Yet oft from thefe unnoticM would fhe ileal, 
To foothe the bed-rid ftretch'd on Torture's wheelf 
Tofmooth the furrow on Misfortune's brow. 
To warm the timid, and exalt the low. 
With lenient hand adminifter relief. 
And clofe the bleeding artery of grief. 

Ah, ever dear ! ah, venerable (hade \ 
Indulge this honour by Affeftion paid. 
Enthron'd in blifs, ah 1 yet forbear to fhun 
This holy tribute from a zealous fon. 
'T was mine, attendant on thy erening ray. 
To watch the fun*fet of thy blamelefs day ; 
To fee thcc weary of th* unequal ilrife, 
Shed the £iint glimmerings of exhauAed life, 

16 An4 



And hc^^hly moi^alift, fublimely great S 
At the dread opening of thy future ftate, 
Tcach'by example, to thy lateft breath, 
Meeknefs in pain^ dnd fortitude ki death. 

I 

OCCASIONAL O D E^ 

PERFORMED AT THE CATCH-CLUB. 

W HEN beauty's foul<ittrading charm* 
Shall ceafe to kindle f6nd alarms ; 
When at the ieftivc board, difguis'd 

Like prudence, cold referve (hall fit. 
And caution's moral law be priz'd 

Far, far above the burAs of wit. 
When manners thus dcprav'd we fee^ 
Farcwel, fwcet harmpny, ,to thee ! 
But while the fwift define flacne 
Of beauty darts thro* ail the frame ; 
While BritainV darRng, Brits»n's pride, 

Whofe breaft with ev'ry grace is ftor'rfy 
Shall deign, in courteous mood, to guide 

The plcafures of our focisd board i 
W\ile thus we frolic frank and free^ 
Ail hail, fweet Harmony^ to «hee I 



VERSES 
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VERSES LEFT AT THE WHITE UON, CALAIS^ 

SUFFOSED TO SB W&ITTEM BY MRS. PIOZW. 

Over mountains, riverr, valliei. 
Here are we retQm'd to Calais^ 
After aU their taunts and malicet 
Entering fafe the gates of Calais. 
While confin'dy our Captain dallies. 
Waiting for a wind at Calab* 
i Wand'ring nrafe, prepare ibme fallies^ 
To divert the hours at Calais. 
Turkifii fliips^ Venetian gallies. 
Have we feen fince laft at Calais $ 
But though Hogarthi rogue who rallies, ] 
Ridicules the French at Calais, 
We who've walk'd o*er many a palace^ 
y^ell content return to Calais ; 
For Ariking honeftly the tallies. 
There's little choice 'twixt them, and Calais. 



ITS COMPANION AT THE 5HiP INN, DOVERr 

APPA&BKTLT BY THS SAMS HAND. 

He whom fair winds have ^wafted over, , 
Firft hails Ms n^TC land at DoTCTi 

Ao4 
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And doubts not but he fliall difcover 
Pleafure in every path round Dover ; 
Envies the happy crows that hover 
About old Shakefpeare's Cliff at Dover, 
Nor once reflects that each young rover 
Feels juft the fame, returned to Dover ; 
Hoping, though poor, to live in clover. 
Once fafely pafs'd the Straits of Dover : 
But he alone his country's lover. 
Who, abfent long, comes home to Dover, 
And can, by fair experience, prove her 
The beft he has feen iince lafl at Dover, 



THE BRITISH PHOENIX. 

TO THE HONOUB.ABLE MRS. DAMER. 

VFOK SEfilMG THE HEADS OF THE THAMES AND ISIS, 
DONE BY HER. ON THE KEY STONES OF THE CENTRE 
ARCH OF HENLEY BRIDGE. . 

jLIS faid one Phoenix, and bat one, appears 
Within a circle of five hundred years : 
Far in Arabia's wilds the Bird, confined, 
But for its afhes, might have 'fcap'd mankind. 
Nature of fuch a partial boon afham'd, 
For other climes this rarity has fram'd. 
Our Phoenix, now in Sculptor's form we trace—* 
May Thames and Ifis grateful owa ber £scc» 

Foi 



For long as Ifis fliall with ambient waver 

The claffic walls of fair Oxonia lave ; 

Long as together both, in ampler tide, ' 

Shall add frefli glories to Augufla's pride. 

And on expanded bofom waft from far, . 

The fruits of Commerce, or the fpoils of War ; 

So long, to late pofterity's furvey, 

Shall Henley's Arch the feather'd pair difplay,. - 

Tranfmitting thus the lovely fculptor^s powers,^. 

Who caught this art from Greece, and fi^M it ours I 



FORFEITS. 

W HILE with fwains and nymphs at play, 

The £air, who gucft amifs. 
By joint confent, was doona'd to pay 

The forfeit of a kifs. 

Laura was out — my confcious mind 

Could fcarce its blifs believe. 
To hear my happy felf defign'd 

Her forfeit to receive.] 

Softly to her's my lips were laid, v 

Then breathed a figh to part i • 

No forfeit there I gain'd— but paid 
The forfeit of my heart. 
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THE LOSS RESTORED, 

AM BPIC&AM. 

rOK. THE FASHIONABLE ADMIRERS OF, ▲ FOPULAR 

HISTORIAN. 



When Fate had decreed, 

The world fhould be freed 
From thofe infidels Hume and Fohairt : 

The fiends all below, 

Except our arch foe. 
At each other moft grifly did ftare.— 

** Our int'reft on earth, 

** One foul won't be wortii, 
** When leave it i\}c\i prai/e'Hvmrthy tads. 

Elated with pride 

The old Anarch reply 'd, 
•* What a fet of felf hood-wink'd fools 
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** For did you defcry 

** With circumfpe£t cjfc, 
•* And clear judgment, the fubjeft you're glib 00^ 

** Like me you'd perceive, 

" The Z^ you bereave, 
•• Refior'd milfioa-fold in a Gibbon.** 

W* S. 
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EPIGRAM. 
GIBBON A CHRISTIAN. 

EnTHUSIATS, Lutherans, and Monks, 
Jews, Syndics, Calvinifls, and FunkS| 

Gibbon an Athetft call : 
Whilfl he, unhurt, in placid mood. 
To prove himfelf a Chriftian good. 

Kindly forgives them all. 

T'OTHER SLAP; OR, GIBBON A DETTY. 

AK irKSRAM. 

P40 fooner a Dem^n we Gibbon pronounce. 

Than a Deity's ad he begins ; 
And deals out to all, in a miell'timed h^una^ 

Univerfal remifiion of fins. 
A Deity — highly diftinguiflxed in footh, 
V7\iO pardons^ zsjtnuersy all tellers of truths 

EPISTLE 

TO THE MARQT7IS IPPOLITO FIKDEMONTE, AT 

YEX^ONA. 

BY WILLIAM PARSONS> E8<^ 

W^HERE ftately Venice views with confcious pride 
PaUadian firudures in her trembling tide, 

Ani 
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And bids with annually repeated vo'vs 
The folemn Doge his green-hair'd bride efpoufe ; 
As in old tin^e the nuptial pomp was feen. 
Of Peleus and his filver-flipper'd Queen ; 
There, fincc the favage Turk o'ertum'd her fanCi 
In the fair * Ifle that own'd her blifsful reign, 
The Cyprian goddefs all her power difplays, 
And bids new votVies kneel, new altars blaze ; 
There, for a while her winning influence Hole 
In gentle languors on my captive foul. 
To Plcafure's ev*ry haunt at eafc convey'd, 
In the foft gondola fupinely laid : 
No other cares could then iny thoughts employ^ 
But indolent to glide from joy to joy : 
In fprightly converfe fpeed the hours away 
At the throng'd Fair,f or the Cafs-ino gay : 
O'er the wide Theatre's half circle range, 
Tranfported with the fond purfuits of cliange j 
While in each box new charms mine eyes engage, 
Nor let them ever wander to the ftage ; 
Prolong at Beauty's fide, fupremely bleft. 
The blithe repaft, 'till Phoebus warn'd to reft ; 
Lead through the mazy dance her nimble feet, 
Or prefs her wanton in the lone retreat ! 

* Cyprus, once belonging to the Venetians. 

f A Fair, though no place of fafhionable refort in England^ is at 
Venieo frecjucntcd by the h?ft company. 

Mean 
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Mean while, enfeebled by thefe fofc delightsy 
No more each ferious ta(k my foul invites : 
Bat nature's felf was blotted from my thought, 
With all the wondrous works the arts have wrought* , 
Forgot each charm the rural profped yields, 
** The pomp of groves, and garniture of fields,*' 
Forgot each darling object that from home 
Led my free fteps through foreign lands to roam ; 
The late found coin's time<onfecratcd ruft, 
The glowing canvas, and the breathing buft ; 
Of ai'chiteds renown'd, each chafte deiign ; 
Th* Italian Mufe's rich poetic mine ! 
Ah ! how unlike to thee, whom ftill fecure 
In Fleafure's lap fair Science can allure : 
Nor more thy own UlyfTes * could difdain 
The cup Circeau, or the Syren's drain. / 

But fudden, when I left th* enchanted ifles. 
And faw around the fpring's returning faiiles, 
(Unmalk'd before the fcafon's gradual courfe) 
My wonted taftes return'd with double force. 
Like one long tofi: on the tempeituous main^ 
Who joys to view his parent earth again ; 
The green leaf fhiv'ring in the balmy gale, 
The flowers that fcent the dew-bcfprinkled vale ! 
The vines in rich feftoons fo gaily hung. 
The tender blade, which feem'd that moment fprung ; 

* In allufion to a Tragedy written by the Marquis on the fubjc^ of 
the Jaft book of Homcr*$ Odyffcy. 

RaisM 
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Rais'd in my (bul fuch tranfports and furprife, 
I thought * Elyfium opening to my eyes ! 

While thefc emotions Mem'ry loves to trace. 
She gives Verona a diftinguifli'd place ; 
Where ftill the vafl: Arena towers fublime. 
Stupendous work, that mocks the rage of time ! 
Where foaming Adige with rapid force 
Thro' antique arches rolls his founding courfe ; 
Where Fancy, 'Science, Tafte, with thee refide, 
With thee, whofe friendiliip is my lot and pride I 
And f ftill file adds the gcn'rous Albert^s name, 
Meek nature's lover, with enthufiaft flame. 
I-ed up the hills by his attentive care, 
To view her fcenes and breathe the morning air 5 
While he unlockM his learning's copious flore, 
Whate'er we faw, his converfe rharm'd me more* 
And lov'd Pagani, who, in tuneful lays. 
Has fung fo well the object of my praife. 
Fair Beatrice— Were mine his accents fweet. 
Each Tufcan echo iliould that name repeat ! 
niuftrious city ! may thy modern fame 
Rival the luftre of thine ancient name : 

* At Venice there arc neither fields nor gaiclens, fo that the profTcfe 
of the feafous is quite inipcrC'CptiWe. 

•f* The author coulU not avoid paying this fmall tribute of efleem to 
perfonsy whoTe kindneCs and agreeable converlation he muil ever remem- 
bcr with gratitude and delighc 

For 
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For fiill thy fons the fav*ring mufe iofptres, 
And thy fair daughters fhare her gebial fires. 
Round female brows when livmg laui^ls twinCi 
Broader they fpread^ and more refplendent Ihine ; 
Exult— a Verza, a Mofconi's thine* 

Now fcver'd from thofe feats of focial joy; 
The arts alone my mufing hours employ ; 
For now no more the blue-ey'd Plcafures rove 
Arno's green banks, or Boboli, thy grove ! 
O'er the changed fcene his baleful pinions ipread, 
While the fierce Aufirian eagle rears the head. 
Like tim'rous doves, his ravening beak they fly» . 
To fport and flutter in a kinder Iky ! 

Confol'd by ftudy, here I find repofe. 
Each quiet day in even tenor flows ; 
And the fam*d Gallery, to my curious fight, 
Prefents cxhauftlefs fubje6ls of delight. 
Chief to the lov'd Tribunals * lacred feat. 
Full oft my rapt'rous vifits I repeat. 

^' The name of that room belonging to the Galleiy in which the iBflft 
valued pieces of painting and fculpture are preferved. What is fene- 
rail J called TitUm's Venus is h^re confidered only as a beautiful womaHf 
as ihe has none of the ufual attendants of the Goddefs. The Samian 
Maid is the Sibyl, and Raphael's Saint the St. John. The ftatuc of the 
Liftener is commonly known by the name of Arrotinoy iind fuppoied to 
reprefcnt the (lave who firft difcovered Cataline's confpiracy. It (eems 
almoft unocceflary to add, that the Venus is the famous Venus of 
Medicii. 

4 Henccy 
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Hence, yc propbane, whom luft of wealth or power 

Forbid to know one taflefol feeling hour ! 

Hence boiftVous mirth, of manners coarfe and mde ! 

Hence gloomy care, nor here your ileps intrude ! 

Thus undifturbM, whene'er I look around, 

Some matchlefs work on ev'ry fide is found. 

On the foft bed fee Titian's Fair recline. 

Her naked charms that with full lufbre fhine ; 

Her wanton eyes, that " dart contagious fire," 

Prompt the loofe wifii, and lawlefs love infpire, 

la tender Guido's fofter fiile expreft. 

With heaven-fix'd eye^ and arms that crofs her bread, 

The meek Madona's looks, devout aud pure. 

To chafter, livelier blifs my hopes allure. 

•* Rapt into future times,*' the Samian Maid, 

By bold Guercino-s powerful hand difplay'd, 

Tranfported the prophetic flame receives : 

How vain, if winds difperfe thy faithful leaves ! 

A fironger infpiration fhines confeft 

In Raphael's Saint, and fills his lab'ring bread ; 

In Woom of youth while he fequeller'd dwells 

•Mid defart wilds, rude rocks, and gloomy dells ; 

His wide-extended arm and ardent eye 

Proclaim his hallow *d miffion from on high ! 

Much more of Pifture's toil adorn the walls, 

But Sculpture too my admiration calls. 

How each fierce wrciller drains his finewy frame, 

Exulting That, and Tliis depre&M wkh ihame ! 

What 



What fix^d attention in his face appears^ 

Who unobferv'd the dreadful project hears 5 

And while dark plotting Treafon fpreads around. 

His work fufpends to drink the fearful found ! 

As if from Terope*s vale by magic drawn, 

How full of mirth and glee the dancing Fawn ! 

Such forms poetic eyes alone have fecn 

Skim the green lawn, or glance thick fhades between I 

What wond'rous grace, and harmony divine. 

In young Apollo*s fair proportion fhine ! 

Nor thefe can long detain my eager fight. 

While Venus* iliU more perfed charms invite ; 

Great mafter-piece of art, above all praifc, 

Grown to the fpot, I there could ever gaze : 

Pygmalion-like enamoured of a ftone, 

Heave the vain iigh, and pour the fruitlefs moan I 

And frequent by the taper's trembling light, 
Sweet poefy beguiles the fleeting night ; 
Whether his page I turn, whofe fong hath told 
Of pious * arms, led on by Godfrey bold ; 
Or his f of beauteous Dames and bumiihM Knights, 
Fierce wars, and courteous deeds, and love's delights ; 
Or loft in grief o'er Laura's mournful bier, 
With Petrarch drop the fadly-plcafing tear; 

* Canto T arme fictojiy eilCafitano, Tasso* 

f Ltthnncf i cavalier ^ rarmc^ gU arnorc^ k cort(Jte» ARXosto* 
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Or in thy verfe brave Eiiott's glory vic^r, 
And the proud ftory of tus fame purfue. 
Which loftier honours from a ftranger gains, 
Than from his native Mufe's warbled flrains. 
The Britifh tube thus foreign fages rear, 
To trace the wonders of the flarry fphere j 
And while each Conftellation's brighter fliewoi 
Prefier our fbonger glafTes to their own. 

Florence^ 2^h July^ 1785. W. P. 

O D E, 

IN COMMEMORATION OF THfi 

GLORIOUS REVOLUTION, 

M.DCC.LXXXVIII. 
BY W. MASON, A. M, 

It is not age, creative fancy^s foe, 

Foe to the finer feelings of the foni. 
Shall dare forbid the lyric rapture flow 1 
Scorning its chill controul. 
He, at the vernal morn of youth, 
Who breath'd, to liberty, and truth, 
frefh incenfe from his votive lyre, 
In life's autumnal eve, again 
Shall, at their fhrine, refume the drain, 
And fwetp the veteran chords with renovated fire. 

Warm 
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Warm to his own, and to his ceimtiy'i Bteaft, 

Twice fiky brillistht ye^rs the th'6ifie hsKhe'bbhiiili 
And each, through all hi' ytd^g teaXdt^ Ueft 
By that atrfpfciotis- monit 

Which gilding NaflaU's patriot prowv 

Gave Britain*s anxious eytt to kiioW 
The fourcc whencfe ftoVir Ifer bleflings fjMing ; 

She faw him from that prow dcfcend, 

And in the hero haiPid the friend • 
A name, when* Britain fpeaks, t-likt dignifies her King> 

In folemn ftate Ihe led hirh to the throne. 

Whence bigot zeal and lawlefs power had flcd^ 
Where juftice fix'd the abdicated crown 
On his Vkilodous head. 

Was there an angel in the iky, 

That glow'd not with celeflial joy, 
When Freedom, in her native charms, 

Defcended from hei* thrdn^ of light, 

On eagle plumes, to blefs the rite,-. 
RecalPd by Britain's voice^ reftorM by Naffau*s arras I 

. Sure then, triumphant prt th^ caf of Time, 

The filter Years in gradual train have roU'd, 
And feen the Goddefs from her fphere fublinrtey 
The facred page unfold, 
Infcrib'dby Her*8 add Nassaii^s hands^ 
Op which the hallow'd charter ftands. 

Vol. hi. K That 
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' That bids Britannia's fons be free ; 
And,.. ^,they pafs'd, each white-rob'd year 
Has fiing to her refponfive Sphere, 
Hail to the chartered rights of Britiih Liberty ! 

Still louder^eft the foul-expanding flrain, 

Ye future /ears ! while, from her ftarry throne. 
Again fhe comes to magnify her reign. 
And make the world her own. 
Her fire e'en France prefumes to feel^ 
And half uniheaths the patriot fted. 

Enough the monarch to difmay. 
Whoe'er, with rebel pride, withdraws 
His own allegiance from the laws 
That guard the People's rights, that rein the Sovereign's 
fway. 

Hark ! how from either India's fultry bound, ' 

From regions girded by the burning zone. 
Her all-attentive ear, with figh profound. 
Has heard the captive moan : 

Has heard, and ardent in the caufe 

Of all, that free by Nature's laws. 
The avarice of her fons enthralls ; 

She comes, by truth and mercy led, 

And, bending her benignant head. 
Thus on the feraph pair in fuppliant firains flie calls : 

I << Long 
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^ Long have- 1 lent to my Britarinia'*^ handd ^ 

That trident which coirtrouls the williDg fea, 
And bade her circulate to didant lands 
Each blifs deriv'd from me. 

Shall then her Commerce fpread the fail, 

For gain accurs'd, and court the gale, 
H?r throne, her fov'rcign to difgrace ; 

Daring, (what will not Commerce dare !) 

Beyond the rothlefs wafte of war. 
To deal deflrudion round, and thin the human race I 

** Proclaim it not before th' eternal throne 

Of Him the fire of univerfal love ; 
But wait till all my fons your influeace«owny 
Ye envoys from above 1 

O wait, at this precarious hour, v 

When, in the pendent fcale of power. 
My rights and Nature's trembling lye ; 

Do thou, fweet Mercy ! touch the beam,^ 

Till lightly, as the feather'd dream, 
Afcends the earthly drofs of— — felfilh policy. 

*' Do thou, fair Truth ! as did thy matter mild. 

Who, fillM with all the power of Godhead, came 
To purify the fouls, by guilt defil'd. 
With Faith's celeftial flame ; 
Tell them, *tis Heaven's benign decree 
That all, of Chriftian liberty, 

Kz The 
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The peace<infpiriog gale fliould breathed 
May then diat nation hope to claim 
The gloiy of the Chriftian oame, 
That loads fraternal tribes with bonda^^ worfe than 
death? 

** Tell them, they vainly grace, with fefiive joy. 
The day that freed them from Oppreflion's rod. 
At Slavery's mart, who barter and who buy 
The image of their God. 
But peace ! — their confcience feels the wrong ; 
From Britain's congregrated tongue. 

Repentant bre^s the choral lay, 
<' Not unto U8, indulgent Heav'd, 
^* In partial flream, be Freedom giv'a, 
*^ But pour her treafures wide, and guard the legal 
♦* fway!*' 



EPIGRAM, 

to M " i ■■ ■ ', ESt^ A GOVERNOR OF THB DISSEMTIKC 
COLLEGB, AT HOMME&TOV. 

m m ■ ^dbuc a me dlfikha pauca petit, 

MAKTIALIt. 

At Oxford and Cambridge no Refirm can be had. 
Since every one knows tbeyVe atready too htd^ 

% But 
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But at our Nti^Cdllegf^ 'tie by moft undcrftoo<!> 
That every thing /A^r^ is alrc«dy-i-too good. 
^ Too good tfid too b»d ftre two fooli that I hate i 
Oct but rid of ^firft^ leave ^ other to fate. 

MUSACADEMICUS. 



TO THB RIGHT HONOURilBLB 

LADY CHARLOTTE" CORDON, 

Dr^ti In a tartan Scotch Bonnet vjith Plumes^ &c. 

ST &R. BBATTIB. 

Vy HY, Lady^ wilt thou bind thy lovely brow 
With the dread fembiance of that warlike helm ; 

That nodding plumot Mid wreath of various glow. 
That gracM the chiefs of Scotia's antient realm i 

Thou know'ft, that virtue is of power the fbiircey 

And all her magic to thy eyes is given ; 
We own their empire, while we feel their force, 

Beaming with the benignity of Heaven« 

'^ Too good and too had, the knaves,, our author telli usj behates^ 
the reader wiU obfervc, hy the 6gure Profopopcia, ftand for ikerUiouf* 
nefi ^xx^ ^ur'.tanical frectfim. 

LcGoTf Stive i facet £Jlimulaf^e»> ■ . V alf* 

K-a The 
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The plumy helmet,,. and the martUl mien. 
Might dignify Mincrva*8 awful charmfi j 

But mqre refiftlefs far the Cypriaa Qiieen— 
Smiles, graces^^ gentlenefs, her only arm^ 

EPIGRAM- 

At Johnfon's death, both fexes joia 
His charader to undermme ; 
Proclaim his courtefy to Scots, 
And tell us ilupid anecdotes. 
'Tis now thy turn, Mufician Knight^ 
Publiih, and damn his fame outright. 



IMPROMPTU. 

r 

Mk. GREATHEED AND HIS T&AGEOT. 

Cries Greathee^, " if my meaning few can tell, 
** My words, at leaft, are fuch as Shakefpcare wrote ;'' 

Thus fenfelef^ drunkeli Steph^nO, in his cell, 
Leaves Profpero*s wane!, and fteals his old great coat. 
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THE BATH FRACAS. 

^LONE — had Afara gone to Batb 
To drink'-^ojing'^io dancc^ot laugh. 

She'd had e'en Blaudud^s pray'rs ; 
As 'twas-— her charms were all in vain. 
For thofe who Hk'd full well her drain,. 

Di/Iik'dher fpofo's atrj / / 



EPIGRAM 

OK BOSWBLL's JOURNBT of a tour to THl^^ 

HEBRIDES. 

I. 

When Jamle Bofwell took his pen 

The Dofkor's fayings to record ; 
Frofeifors look'd like common men. 

And Johnfon of the Clan the Lord. 

II. 

Whate*er the Doctor blundered out, ' 

Let it be fro/e or be it ver/cy 
Jamie wrote down without one doubt. 

And priz'd it, as it had been Er/e. 

K 4 m. But 
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But could It be poor Johnfon's fate 
To read thefe pages,, as 'tis mine | • - 

The folio thrown at 01bornc*ft pate,. 
Dear Jamie, yfo^ld be thrown at fbiat.. 



$ N O, 

BY PETER 7INDA&I ES(^ 

How bright were the blufhes of Morn, 
How fweet was the fong of the Grove, 

Jpre Cy ntb ia, tji us left roe forlorn, 
And frowniag fprbade me to love 1 

My dreams I was wont to adore— 
My flocks bkated muiic around ; 

And, fliepherds, I lov'd them the more, 
Becaufe fhe was plea^'d with the found*. 

Dear Cynthia! ah, who could behold 
A damfel with beauty fo bleft. 

Nor wi& in bis arws to Ajnfoid^ 
Such charms as were never poiTeft ! 

Oh attend,, thou fair caufe of my woes ! 

Ob, rcfufe not to hear me complain ! 
Thy fmile hath undone ray repofe, 

Aud that only can blefs mc, ag^ain^ 
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S O N G- 

BY TITE 9AMS. 

DoOM'D by Fortnne's fickle ftar, 
Dear maid ! I fcek the dangerous wave^ 

Condemned from thee to wander for— 
To Love and Delia's charms a ilavc.— 

Yet e'er thy balmy lipa I leave. 
And quit that bofom's fnowy white. 

Oh, Nymph !: my tears, my fighs receive,. 
And grant me thine, my laft delight* 

On each bright tear fliall Fancy dwell,. 

And Mem'ry each foft figh reflore ; 
Thus doat upon the fweet farewell^. 

Like mifers on their gplden. ftore. 



ABSENCE. ^TO CYNTHIA. 

BY T»B SAM^I* 

Here CyntUa, let thy beauty beam, 
Too long yon vallies have been bieft ;. 

Too long yon fountain's happy ftream 
Ilath bocn thine image on its breaft. 

K 5 - ORj 
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Oh, hade to th^fe deferted bowers ! 

And him whofe fighs have pierc'd thy grore^ 
To tell what forrows load the hours, 

Whilft others ftrive to gain thy love. 

Sweet wand'rer, liften to my pray V, 

Return, and banifh ev'ry figh ; 
Oh, haftc! if aught I boaft be fair. 

And hold a charm for Cynthia's eye. 

In vain 1 aik — my fighs are vain, 

Th* admiring fwains withhold the maid^ 

Whofe fmiles are funlhine to their plain, 
Whofe abfence forais a midnight fliade ! 



SONG. 



BY THE SAME. 



Mow long (hall haplefs Colin mourn 
The cold regard of Delia's eye ; 

The heart whofe only guilt is love, 
Can Delia's foftnefs doom to die ? 

Sweet is thy name to Colin's ears ! 

Thy beauties, ah ! divinely bright— 
In one ihort hour by Delia^s (ide| 

I pafs whole ages^f delight. 



Yet 
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Yet thougli I lovM thee more than life. 

Not to difpleafe a cruel ihaid. 
My tongue forbore its fondeft t^e. 

And murmur'd ia the difiant fliade. 

What happier fhepherd has thy fmile, 

A blifs for which I hourly pine ? 
Some fwain, perhaps, whofe fertile vale, 

Whofe fleecy flocks are more than mine. 

Few are the vales that Colin boafts, ^ 

And few the flocks thofe vales that rove ; 

I court not Delia's heart with wealth, 
A nobler bribe I off*er— Love, 

Yet fliould the virgin yield her hand, 
And, thoughtlefs, wed for wealth alone- «^ 

The. a^ may make my bofom bleed, 
But furely cannot blefs /jer own. 

IN Imitation of spenser, 

Written at Santa Cruz, in the T/Zaai/^TenerifFe, and 

fent to Donna Antonietta De R , a Spanijh young 

Lady \ n^ritten at her yUla on that IJland* 

BY THK SAME. 

Behold in thofe lom (hades a damfel dwell— 

I ween the fairell amongft all the fair ; 
Awhile doih Virtue bid her fliv farewel, 

To liv^ with Sylvia, pafling all compare ; 

K 6 Eke 



£k^ i^nnocence doth leave her bower aboi'ev 
To join her gentle lifter of the grove. 

Yet what availeth, beauteous maid,, thy mien, ^ 
To mortals driven, from thy dark retreat ? 

Ah, what thy fparklkig eyn of peerlefs (been, 
Sith lovers are foibidden from thy feat ! 

Soothly the balms of Araby the bleil: 
Are nought, if uiieojoy'd their fragrance ilre^m i-1 

What is fair Luna from her filv*ry veft, 

■ 

If ne'er (he (heweth to the world her beam ? 
Then break like Luna from her cbud of night. 

And glad us, lovely virgin, with thy light. 
For thee, the Poet heaveth fighs how deep ! 

Yet, yet unheard, they mingle with the wind- 
Ab, virgin ! well my artlefs lays may weep, 

Sith Spenfer haplefs plain'd ibr Rofalind : 
Spenfer, whofe fwect fong far furpalTeth mine-,— 
As Rofalinda*s beauties yield to thine. 
Yet truft me, fair one, I will verfe indite. 

And thou the fubjeft foft, to bring me praife ; 
Tho' love be crjuel, yet for laud I'll write, 

And immortality murt: crown my lays ;. 
For fifth thy charms fo much dclighten Fame, 
She'll fuffer nought to die tha^ holds thy name. 



SON* 
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SONNE T.' 

BY BERTIE GHEATHEED,. ES<^j 

WhEISF Emma firil I few,, divinely fair. 
On Arno's banks (be gaily feem-d to rove^. 
Her azure eye was full of Joy and Love, 

And fportive ringlets grac'd her auburn hair; 

Fatal reverfc !" Now clouded wkh defpair 
Ts that fweet brow ! AM fad (he feeks the grore^. 
With forrow-fwoHen eye, and, like the dove, 

Bewails her mate, with breafl of heaving care. 

Nor do T caufe, nor can I cure her woe ; 

Alas ! not I : Were mine the foothing art, 
Endlefs embraces fliould relief be (low. 

Too muchher cheerful mxcn inflam-d my heart;. 
But now thoib pearly tears inceilant flow, 

My tortured foul muft feel inceffant fmart^ 

LINES 

TO TITB MEMORY OF MRS. TICKELL.- 

JKePLETE with every charm to win the hearty 
To foothe life's forrows, or its joys impart^ 
Soft — timid — elegant I her beauteous mica 
Befpoke the feeliDg— gentle mind wuhin. 

Tom 
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Torn from her Hulband's fond adorfng arms, 
From Friends who weep her matchlefs worth and charms, 
By pale difeafe, which on her beauties prey'd, 
Her rofea blighted, and her form decay 'd ; 
They— like the graces of her virtuous mind- 
Were not for weak Mortality defign'd ! 
Thus the fweet tub'rofe, in the thorny fhade, 
Whofe flowrets wither, and whofe honours fade, 
Till foft'ring dews and funfliine's cheering ray 
Agaiq call forth its beauties into day—- 
Thus, 'midft the agonizing tears of woe. 
Truth whifpers from the grave, 7busjhalt thou UohajI 
There is a coming morn fhall bid thee rife, ^ 

AudMn the bloom of Virtue grace yon Ikies, 
Where Truth and Piety iliall live fublime. 
And Worth fhall find its own congenial clime. 
Then mourn not that the Saint, thus undifmajj*d, 
Died — at that dread command— fhe e'er obey'd. 



TO SLEEP. 



^jr IRST round my brows a poppy wreath 111 bind. 
Gathered, while moiflen'd with the falling dew, 

With ivy tendrils round their flems entwined—- 
Then to the God of Sleep my fong purfuc. 



Hail, 
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Hail, balmy Sleep ! thou offspring of the night ! 

Alone of thee the Mufe delights to fingj 
Bend hitherwards thy gentle airy flight, 

And o'er me drop thy dark extended wing. 

Thy facred influence to my foul impart, 

And on my couch, oh, ** Partial Sleep !** defcend ; 

*Tis thou alone can'il foothe my grief-worn heart, 
" Nature's beft nurfe," and Sorrow's gentleft frieni 

-Spread wide thine arms, and fold me to thy breall 5 
There I can tafle the bleffings of repofe : 

Then, with my forrows, fliall I fink to reft, 
And calm Oblivion mitigate my woes. 

SONG. 

JjRIGHT hope now glads my ftricken breafl. 

So long the feat of cold defpair ; 
Each harfher thought is hufh'd to reft. 

And Love refumes his empire there* 

So through the gloomy darkfome vale, 

The funa darts forth his glancing ray i 
Bids noifome fogs and dews exhale^ j 

And leads in aU its glare the day. 

THE 



THE SUPERANNUATED HORSE TO HIS^ 

MASTER,* 

Whd httd ftntenced him to die at the End of the Summer-^ 
on Account of bis being unable f from extreme old A^ tw 
live through the Winter^ 

And muft thou fix my doom, fvveet mafter, fay,* 
And wilt thou! kill thy fervant old and poor ?. 

A little longer let me live, I pray^ 
A little longer hobble round thy door. 

For much it glads me to behold this places 

And houfe within thie hofpitable fhed ; 
It glads me more to fee my maker's face, 

And linger near the fpot where I was bred^ 

For, ah 1 to think ©f what we both enjoy *d* 
In my life's prime^ ere 1 was old and poor. 

When from the jocund morn to eve employed,, 
My gracious ma^r on this back I bore. 

Thrice told ten years have danc'd on down along*. 
Since firft thefe way-worn limbs to thee I gave, 

Sweet-fmiling years ! when both of us were youn^^ 
This kindeft mafter and the haf^ieft flave. 

)• The Rev. Mr. Potter, at Seaming in Norfolk , to whom the public 
M indebted for the admirable Traaflations of iEfchy lus and Euripides. 

Ah, 
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Ah, years fweet fmiling ! now for ever flow ni. 

Ten years, thrice told, alas, are but a day I 
Yet, as together we are ag^ grown, 

Together let us w«ar our age away* 

For flill, the tioses bebini i are dear to liiought^ 
And rapture mark'd each minute as it flew ; 

To the light heart all-cbanging feafons brought 
Pains that wec^ipft* or pleafures that were neww 

Ah ! call to ^lind^how oft near Scarniog'f fiream 

My fleps were bent to yonder Mufe-trod grovje^. 
There, flie who lov'd thee was thy tender theme^, 
^ And T the chofen meflenger of love.. 

On the gale*s pinion, with a l6ver*§ carej 
E'en with the fpee4 of thought did I not go»-^ 

Explore the cottage of thy abfent fair, 
Aod.eas'd thy fick'ning bofom of its woe I 

And when that doubting heart iOiill Mt alarms^. 

Throbbing alternate with its hope and fear, 
Did I not bear thee fafely to her arms, 

AfTure thy fa!th,.and dry. up cv*ry tear ? 

And, ah ! forget not when the fever's power 
Raged fore,, how fwift I fought the zephyr*8 wing,. 

To cool thy pulfes in the fragrant bower, 
A<)d bathe thy temples in the cleared fpring* 

Friend* 
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Friend to thy Tove, and health, and not a fae 
E'en to the Mufe who led thee on to fame ; 

Yes, e*en thy lyre to me fome charms may owe; 
And fancy kindles into brighter flame. 

And haft thou fixM my doom, fweet mafter, fay- 
And ^^^lr thou kill thy fervant, old and poor ? 

A little longtr let me live, 1 pray, 
A little longer hobble round thy door. 

Nor could'ft thou bear to fee thy fervant bleed, 
Tho' weeping pity has decreed his fate ; 

Yet, ah ! in vain, thy heart for life ihall plead. 
If Nature has denied a longer date. 

Alas 1 I feel 'tis Nature dooms my death. 

Ah me r I feel V/V Pity gives the blow- 
Vet ere it falls, ah, "Nature ! take my breath. 
And my kind mafter fliall no forrow know^ 

Ere the laft morn of my allotted life, 
A fofter fate fhall end me old and poor. 

May timely fave me from th' uplifted knife^ 
And gently ftretch me at my matter's door* 



J(^R£- 
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IRREGULAR ODE. 

A SKETCH* 

TUNBRIDGE, fourcc of health and joy» 
Source of many a various toy ; 
^Tis not alone thy fliades I'd fing» 
Nor th/ falutary fpring. 
In lines profufe, 
Th* untrannpiellM naufe 
With truth purfues. 
To point fome guefts that now thy fcenes employ* 

Carmarthertj* firft in eafe and grace, 
Moves unalTuming to his place ; 
•Tis not his birth, 
But native worth, 
That beams expreilive in his face* 
So here retired, 
Who oft infpir*d 
The fenate*s dulleft hours with wit, 
With wit that never gave offence. 
Yet mark'd with fterling point, and manly fenfe ; 
Him who long led, 
Sonie fay mifled. 
His country's caufe through many a drear)^ c!ny> 
Though not fuccefsful ; yet with honeft fway. 
Now to be led himfelf forc'd to fubmit. 

* Now Duke of Leeds. 

What 



What though row blind, 
Yet ftiU you'll find, 
Nortb &\\\ retains the poweri of aa enlighteiv'd mindw 
And as we fee, 
Oft leading thee. 
Thy daughters three. 
Speaks it not excellence more rare, 
*Bove thofe that boaft a hce that^s only fairn 
A father leaning on their arms 
Conveys affedtion's higheft charms. 
Speaks all thofe feelings which impart 
The -virtues of the filial heart. 
His Lady claims the Mufes' care^t 
Daemon with truth her equal fiiare; 
'Tis from their kind united fond relief. 
That North fcarce knows the caufe of all his grief* 

Here's Cumherland^ whofe vifage fliewi 
As various as his various mufe; 
To*day, quite bowing to the ground. 
To-morrow on his heel turns round i 
IVIark how be labours to obtain 
The notice of fome titled dame %, 

Or on my word, 
If there's no Duke,, or Lady Grace,. 
Should chance to be within this place, 
Ferhaps jou'll find him chatting with ibme Lord* 
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Sir Jofeph Mfwiey lonely ftalks, 
With folemn airs, along the walks ; 
*Tis iaid when he did court the mufey 
^Not true, it is a rank abufe) 
He fung ('twas in his younger day) 
The following caution- giving lay: 
Then ladies of your hearts bewarei 
Sir Jofeph's falfe, as he is fair« 
Now fair no more, 
Mufi we deplore. 
That all his charms are fled^ 
His vices fped. 
All feems now blended in a vacant flare. 

His Grace of Leeds 

The Mufe will needs 
Take notice in the way. 

He walks about, 

Goes in, comes out. 
But more we cannot fay* 

Shall mikes alone, 

Now loyal grown, 
Pafs unregarded and unknown ; 
He who a furious Patriot once, 
Vicw'd all things with a double glance, 



Whole 
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Whofe name the mob has bawl'd fo loud. 

With taudry (hew 

The batter'd beau, 

Once a King's foe, 
Kow feebly creeps unheeded through the crowd. 

Lord Sackville^^ air ^ 

Is debonnaire ; 

Charles Cumberland is fomething loud ; . 

Sir Peter BurreVz very fair ; 

And yet not very proud ; 

John Btrchf with fleady, eafy plan, 

Yields Mattering promife of the future man. 

< 
Dx/bn well dreft, - 

Not care oppreft, 
Keeps order, time, and place ; 

Under his care. 

The rfiodeA fair 

Securely fhare 
Pleafure's delightful race. 

Sej>u ij, 1778, 
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SONNET, 

/ 

\ 

TO MISS HELENA-MARIA WILLIAMS. 

Enchanting Mufe, whofe clear melodious ky, 
(Like the fweet iocenfe of a fragrant flower) 
Steals on the fenfe of fafcinating power^ 

Inrob*d in pity's mild, benignant ray, 

Pure fimple nature unadorn'd by art. 
With native beauty in thy fong we trace ; 
(Where beaming fency with poetic grace, 

Pourtrays the fofter feeliugs of the heart.) 

While More and Seward, favorites of the Nine, 
Each in their varied happy drains excel. 
And tune the lyre to notes of higheft fwell : 

Equal with them thy name fhall fpl«ndid ihine. 

O ! then encourage flill the glorious flame ; 
And let not fear thy mufe's flight reftrain : 
Refume the pen — and may thy labours gain 

A weU-earn*d plaudit from the voice of bme. 

J.B- 



THE 






THE 7HREE VERNONS. 

BT THE HON. HORACE WALV^LE^ 
OF STRAWBERHY^UlLlbft 

Henrietta's fcrioiia charms 
Awe the breaft her Beauty warms? 
See fhe blufhesi Love prefHmcs;- 
See flie frowns I he drops his' pliihieSi 
Dancing lighter <y*er the oceah,^ 
Was not-Cythei'sea's tn6ttoQ ; 
She fpeak^ dnd att repines l« fee 
The Triumph of Simp^icig^ 

i '. « 

I 

Lips fthal fn)iie a thoufand meaaings^i 
H^mid with' Hybleail gleaningi 9 
Eyes that glitter into wit> 
Wanton mirth with Fancy fant ; 
Arch Naivete that gaily wftndepff 
In eaoh dimpling, cheek's nieahderff $^ 
Shedding rofes, fliifting graces 
In a face that's thoufand faces ; 
Sweet afTemblage, all combine 
In pretty playful Caroline. 

Sober as the matron's air. 
Humble as the cloyfter'd fair. 
Patient till new fprings difclofe 
The bud of promis'd Beauty's rofc, 

Waving 



f 
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Wi^ving prai£s6, perfiamM bi 
Eidiires'it young £kzabetlu 



I c 



Lovely three, whofc future reign 
Shall fing feme younger, fweeter Swain. 
For me fufficc in Ampthifl Grovc% 
Cmdle of Graces and of Love$» 
I iirft annomic'd, in artlefs page, 
• The glories of a rifing Age ; 
And promised, where my Anna fiionc, 
Three Oflbry^ as bright as one. 

A POKM, 

Addreffed to the Right Hon, Pliilip Earl of Chenediel*. 

.BY TH OUAfr WWg»iD«m, £8^. WIUTTIN IK I74j^ 

TO THE LORD CHESTERFIELD. 
MY LOllD, 

. X HE freedom, of an uddre& frotn a perfbn wl>olIy un* 
known to your Lordihip, I am fbnfible, ftands in need oi 
lUi apology. The bed; I can msuce is, that I happea 
to be one of the many, diat liave fenfibly experienoed 
the happinefs of your Lordfhip's adminiftration fai this 
t:ountry^*«-and that if benefits are ta be eftiraated by 
their importance and extent, thole we (hare with thtf 
community, muft, of all others, lay dit jufteil foundM 
tion for acknowiedgment* * 

Vqu IIU h Witfc 
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"With regard- to the indofcd lines, they pretend, ray 
'Lord, to no other merit than that of /peaking truth. 
The pcrfon who writes them, is no Poet, Courtier, or 
'Dependifnt. Content ivith his paternal acres, he hat 
ibcen more foHcitous to improve than to add to them — 
.Never yet has bribed for an Eleflion, or applied to a 
great man for a favour. But if this were not the-cafo, 
your Lordfhip could .eafiiy diftinguiih between theferviJc 
incenfe of flattery, and the ^diiinterefied ofTerings of gra* 
tteude that flow from the heart. 

If the inclofed lines are worth a further remark, it 
may be obferved, th^t what Js further faid in them, with 
regard to the manners of the times, is intended to be 
; clearly underftood in the rever/e^ as delcriptive, I an> 
forry to have occaflon to fay, by no means of what tjiey 
arej but what they eug/jt to be ; and what your Lord- 
iihip's example and happy adn|iuiilrati6n plainly tended 
?o.baye ma4e them. . - : .r : 

"But our nationdl luxury is too melancholy a'tojiic t» 

dwell upon ; I quit it, wifh my hopes that the offspring 

may not as frequently prove deftru(ftive to- its over lO- 

^dttlgent parent, our public piofperity. 



^ ft 



' TChus, my Lord, J take the -liberty of Italking to you 
as to A friend ; I roe^n, as to our country's friend,- -for; 
iuch youjiave eminently proved, and fwih, in your be- 
Htvpleiit difpofitioos, i am perlliaded ypu flill cpau»ue. 

To 



To your Lord(Ui{> therefore, in this capieity, mjr^utfi^ 
ble offering, with all its imperfections, flies for pardoa 
«nd acceptance; and which, I am perfuaded^ will be the 
inore readily granted, being meant as a proof with how 
real and diiinterefted an elleem, I hstve the hoxi<^ im 
Ixe, my Lord Chefterfield's 

Moil obedient, and 

Moft faithful humble fenrsnt; 

TO THE LORD CHESTEREIEyD. 

Jk Imitation of/ome Paffages in Horace, Ode xxxi. Lib.z« 
and in Ode v. Lib. 4. The Poet ad^ejet hzmfelf /# 
to bis Lyre as foUowsi 

If e*er in fliady grot or bower 

Thy founds have charm'd the filent hour; 

Attun'd by thee, if ^'er my lays 

Shou'd reach to fvture diilant days ; 

Then let thy ftrains harmonious flow, 

And give to Stanhope what th^ owe x ■ .. * 

* Who tho* Jon Britain's weal intent. 

Great, good, and wife as doquent, 

The patriot, who hath firm withfipodf 

And ftemm'd corruption's rapid floods 

^ Qjx\ ferox beUo, tamea inter anxi|^ . 
Sive ja^um rdigaret udo 

J^ttorc navl^ \ 



. ^"Yet.wjboo retir*d, cap care begu3^^ 
And make tkciportn^ muie$ fitiil^ ; 
ll^itkech^r.h^ ftrikes the foundrng lyr^ 
TTiic cbarms^ of virtue to iafpinc^ , 
^ whether tun^d to beauty's piraif^ 
He rnodulates his inelting lays ; 
8till fidl amid the tuneful throng. 
The Sirens warble in his fong« 

O ! might I live to hail the day 
When Stanhope'^ delegated fway, 
pnce more might blefr I^bernia's Ifle, 
And make herdrx)opmg mufeafifiilef 
His lenient arts might thenafTuagi^ 
Our little» felfiAi, fadio^s rage ; 
To pride fix bounds unknown before, 
^d teach ambition when to foar« 

Methii^s, r«m*d at Stknhop^s:0ght^ 
Each latent victue fpriAgs ^ta light*, 
f Prudence refiraiQ$«each' wild. c^cqIii 

And £^ves. to wealth thepowei'tobl^ 

* ^iberum '& Mulas, Vcncrejmquc; .& ilU 

Semper S^jBredtem p^icrum cane'Bat, 

^t Lycuro> 'nigps oculis tiigro^e 

Crine decorum* 

f Jam Fides,, k. pax, & honori ^ptidor^ 
^TiCtuz ic neglc£ta redire virtiw 
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The vain, the laTifh fons of pride;^ 
Their gaudy trappings laid afide p- 
Nor feU the birth-riglfit to maititaia 
Lewd riot, or a pageant train. 

Debauch abafti'd^with ftuftcrM lafcCy 
Lurks in the cells of foul difgrace : 
While * ftripling fots no longer dare 
To mingle with th' aflemblcd fair. '* 

f The laws and manners of the age 
Corred the frenzies of wild rage. 
i Who — now the fword vindiftive drawt 
In bold defiance of the laws ? 
Or madly prijdigal of life, 
Seeks honour in blood-thiifty ftrife ? 
Honour— that fhuns th* opprobrious dee<]Jp 
Prompt for, the natal foil to bleed. 

Fair decency, with guardiaa aid. 
Attends her charge the blulhing maidr 
The maid addrefs*d by fober fenfe. 
Checks the vain fop's impertinence ; 
The fop, t'attrad the nyroph*s bright eyeSy 
No more afTumes the fot's difguife. , 

Juftice prevents the (hameful dun. 
The felon-gamefter*s wiles we'fhun* 

« 

* Or, flovcn fots. * 

f Mox & lex maculofiim-edomuit nefas. 

J Qgis Parthum j^vcat ? Qui* geUdiim Scythca ? 

L 3 ExpeU'4 
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Sxpeir4i his haunts, new climes, new ihoref^ 
The guilty fugitive expleres. 
Like the gaunt wolf, oigh ftarv'd at homey 
Who prowling feeks a didant roam ; 
The cottige, grave, explores for food, 
Lur'd with the icent of human blood. 

See !* arts revive and commeree fpfcad^ 
The naked doth'd, the hungry fed. 
The labours of the furrowing plow 
With harvefts gild the mountain^'s brow.. 
With toil fubdu'd, the barren plain 
With pjicnty cheers the labouring fwainv 

Such were the pleaiing fcenes difplay*d,, 
When Chellerfield lerne fway*d. 
Whof-when rebellion's bold alarn^ 
Gre^t George himfelf rous'd up to arms i 
When war around its terrors fpread, 
And fiilM each panting heart with^dread t 

* Nutrit nira Ceres, alixwq; Fanftitas : / 

Pncatum volitant per mare navuse. 

Lit. 5. Od. 3^ 
Qufl^ miifa temlis, define pervlcax 
Rcferre fermohes deoram ; &. 
Magna hkxIU den dare parvis^ 

Od, 3. Ulf, 2" 
O decus Fhoebi, & dapibus fupitmU 
Grata teniidbjovisi O labarum 
IDulce Unimen, roihi cumqvie falve 

Rite vocaotiw 



W2th 



C »a3 I 

With gentle, fagc, yet firm commandi 
From hoftile rage prcfervM the land ; • 
Kurd 411 our hearts, bid faction ceafe^ 
And Rome V fierce zealots charmM to peace; 

Ye bards, to Stanhope tune your lyres, 
Who firik avrdke your latent fires ; 
Who from the fhade call?d merit forth. 
And patron iz'd negledled worth : 
Nor ever from the plaints of grief 

Withheld* the geri'roiis prompt reliefs 
£]t ceafe, tbnd mtife, with barren praift 

To leflen Stanhope in thy lays : 

For Horace feems with fmile fatiric 

To check thy mmbling panegyric ; 

And while, methinks, I fee the fagc^. 

Thus I refume his claffic page. 
<5 Badge of the God, celeftial lyre^ 
. *f Who cheer the feafts of Heaven's great Sire,. 

** Accept-this tributary lay, 

** And charm the cares of life away.'* 

LORD CHESTERFIELD'S ANSWER 

TO THE PRECEDING LETTER. 
. SIR, 

iF.I better deferve the good opinion you entertain of 
me, I fhould more regret not having the pleafure of 
behig known to you. But as there are many obje6ts, 

X' 4 which 
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which to adnw, one ilioufd not {ce >oo ntari and as 1 
very jfincerely think myfelf one of them, i will tnjoy 
the diftance from which y<Ju view. ine„' and to wbidi I 
owe the moft pleafing poetkai iaceiifelieve]rxi^ceived. 
Laudari a laudato Viro^ was always looked upon as the 
iDoft fenfible flattery. to fcif-Iove j and f\Kh;Iiiow feid it, 
from one who can think; a^, and wptte as you do. 

IF, while I had the pleaflire of r^fidiitg in Ineland^ I 
everted my utnioft endeavours for tl>« Service of that 
country. It w^s only what the duty of the pofll was in 
required. And if I attain tine trucft «Sfdk»t for it> 
and the warmefl wifres for its profperity, as I ibatl ever 
do, it is no more than a rettarn of gratitude Ar llie 
marks of its good^wiU and confidence* 

Thofe whioh jfoit) in paitiodfar^ pi9% tneof your\ 
have JA)% ex^red itt «ie the fcntlnKiiti of tbt^iMft re- 
gard and efteemy with wb^h I am^ 

S I R^ 

Your moft faithful^ 
Humble ferVanf; 

CHESTERFIELD. 

Blackhfatf^ 
June i^t/jy 1753. 



fh 



I «^S 3 



7/je foBowUg SONG wot luritten fome time ago if 
Captain Morris ^ nddrejled /^ La»y^***, nKho 
ajkedhintj " IVfjat the Paffion of Love iJoasV^ 

You afk me wliat's love ?— Why Aat virtue-fed' va* 

AVhichKets ^read over our longings like gkuze,- 
May do for a fwam who can feed upon paper. 
But flefli is my die&*-and bli^odis xht caiaTe*- 






A delicate tendre, fpim into Platonic, 

Suits theieminine fop*.wborp ao beauties prpvok^;. 
. But the blood of a Welchman is hot and laconic. 

And te lmt« as h0 fights, with a w6rd and A ffirblce. 
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Yet I grant you theW is a fw^ct npWtaefe <rf paflioOf i ' 
A raptur'd cteHrhiintof m«^ardeJlgh(l|».; N : ' I: 

Tho', alas! naLydear,I!|fIadai»,jiotfiv.ein<henation^^ .. 
Whofc fouls hav9 an optiJB to view the l>left UghU ^ 

But we IJj^Sf hot of minds of d»iimguiffi*d feleSiofa^' 

But love', coiiraion^loVe, * in'its'ieart'hly aittire ; 
Whick, belie«e me,; when .dfdb^driiisthif iiighoflvwn ^f* 

Wean the thitdd-bir& dhguifir of^l^ankrilpt defire/ 

L-s, Few' 
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For Ae bofom's deceit^ like the fpendthrift's profuivoo^ 
As the fubdance declitved, rich appearances tries ; 

More gay as more wealc^ till this fplendid delufibn* 
In a pang of bright vanity dazzles and <Ues* 

Ah ! if in a f&ain of pure fentiment flowing. 
No animal warmth. cheoJcs the eloquent tongiiet, . 

^is the trick of a coxcomb to boaft your undoiD|^ 
And pride,, tailei or impotencei Brom^tt the fouB 
wrong, 

For Love, in\a tumult of foftagitatibof 

Overcome with its ardour, bids^ language retire^; - 

And lofV in emotions of troubled ibniktion^ 
Still breathes the fliort accents ^offilentdefire. 

Yes,,tb« god^s on the wkig, when a dclicate.Dam<Mi^ 

In fickly compofure fits down < to refine ;, 
For Lore, ;like a heftic^ when weakly the ftamen^^ 

Still brightens the ikin as the folids decline.^. 

If fuch be the Lo\« you propofe in the queiiion^ 
No doubt lis a phantom dtefcM'up by the mind^. 

And|,beUeve me, it is not a fubftance to nefl on. 
But the fraud'of coI9 bofonis and^vanitier blindj 

But:forine^ my^dear madann a^poer. carnal .finner,. 

Whofe Love keeps no Lent, or on rhapfody ftarves ;: 
With the fharp £uice of hunger I fail.to'my dinner^. 

And take, without fcrupk,.what happinefs carves*. 

8# 
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So, my good Lady ****, all beauty and merits 
You fee, tho' I doat on your face and your mind,- 

The devil a grain fhould I feel of Lovers fpirit, 
If looks didn't warrant your fhape and your kind* 

With this ta{!e you, perhaps, will upbraid my vile naturq, . 

But thus ftands the cafe ; and in truth to my theme. 
Were my mifirefs the firft both in mind and in feature, . 

Un/ex her, and paffion would fade like a dream* 

As a poet,, indeed, I've a licence for fiftion,- 
Te drefs in heroics the treacherous heart. 

But take the fad truth, and excufe the plain didion^ . 
For Love moves nvitb.me in an honefter part* 

But^ perhaps, you.may. know fomething more of tho 
matter,^ 

Then deigiiito inform the dull foul of a-brute^- 
A hint of your mind would mofi pleafiogly flatter. 

And to hear it I'd always be nxjUUng^zxAmutOn 

TOh LADY ON HER BmTH-DAY. 

Bar. THiKO>PHILUS SWIFT, ESQ. 

The gods in council tnet, .when Jove exprefs'd * 
Thc.fecrct purppfe rolling in his breaft : , 

" Ye Pow'rs ! to whom the care of man beldngs^ 
Who grace with gifts, or celebrate in fongs, . 

L6, Oar: 
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Our plesfoee {cAHs, (and what I wiH k'fiEUir) 
One mortal maid, one woman to oneatCi/ 
One faukleia work on iiis ^6mgfai(h*<^ day^ 
HcaVeo^s laft, befi fini&'d mafter^iece of clay*««» 
Haflie to your fcreral talks } let each prepar^^ 
Some chofen gift,, to dignify the fair/^" 

Inftanty Apc^lp fnatchM the filver tyre, 
Thai founding near infusM a foul of fife ; 
Thro' alHhc mafs the magic rapture ftole^-- 
He touched— and harmony infpii^'d" the whole; 
Their harps and crowns di^knmortal Mu&t brtzi{^ . 
The bab^ delighted bean, and leajpns to flag* 
With Heaven^owabeam to bliefey yonsg Genius Siff«^ 
Sun-ward the fmiling infant turns her e3^s« 
Sweet Hebe youtivbefbow'dj that lafHog youth. 
The fruit of Virtue and the flower of Truth. 
The Graces left their courts and round the Fair^ 
Breathing ^eet airs^ in radiant pomp repair. 
As in light bands the fportire fillers run^ 
Tafie holds a toreh, new-kindkd at the fun :• 
This to her hand the fmiliag Graee confign'd^. ^ 
To warm, to ravifii, and exalt her mind. 
Of younger birth, feir Ekganct drew nigh,. 
The fires of Virtue beaming in her tycv 
Eafy her sur> and with aa' ample iliirell, 
Her fimple robes in flowing^grandeur feir. 
Round the pteas'd infant her feft arms flie threw Ur* 
The confcious infant laughed, and le^ipM to view'* 

tail 



Laft came fWeet SntuntMtf. cs^iUaier ^rdce t ; 



Soft was her fouU and penfiwd was. iiec lace/ p 

A mirror of celeftiai^wne flie borcy 

A book it fecns'ci, wkh.ifair$ bitftoddied o^er*-^ : 

Gems of the fod t tlnrt'brighfeeii a» they paffr. 

In rich refie^tkni tfardug^ tkb neatal gMsw ■',•*-* 

This to the maid |btf g»ire^ aadtgimg,^ ciy^ :. 

«' Be tlus thj fludjp ;.^lm ttoou^ life tl^ g^?^' :: 

Drawn in a fiUcen tar l)y; piirpk loi^s^ . \ \ ' 

Came Beauty's <90€ldeii wkblier fwdm amddicnFtt^ r 

Looking unutterable joy^ fh^ fmil'd. 

And gaz'd, and canglo, afid prB^d^ and kifsfdtiJeiddldfL 

At each warm kifs th^ enlivcnM birth ^iiaiesv . . 

A newer grace, withfipeibervbesUity bk»»i» i: . i. 

But Cynthia faw, andchtflttbiiig ev^|art^ > 

Dropp'd a cold icicle, thar ^hilFd hmrhsdrt*^ - . ' 

With, fond appi^ofethe $\vcoiGod9(axvtyfSi -. ■ 

The various graces of the gifted maicT ; ^. 

Then call'd her EUa^ her oekfiial n^me^. 

But men T^f^f^s calLtbe.&vour'dBame** 



..J. 
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JUDaMBNT OF HERCULlrSi;^ 



Scarce had Afomcetia^ godUke £>ti> 
T^ race of UoOoiing twenty ran \ 
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What time the-^doBbtfiil down began- 

To fpealc him neither boy nor man : 

In thofe green years the fpring of life,* 

When Rapture holds with Reafon ilrife ; 

When Youth'a tumnltuous pulfes beat,.. 

And rife to morcdian-'Virtue's-heat ;»»— i ' ij 

Twas dien^ by various- paffioiM led^ . 

The lover's coueh^ the wariior^ btd». 

By floth poi^ef8^d^ by glory; fir'dy . 

At Venus warm'd, or Mars infpir'd ; 

A iilent, folitary fliade. 

For thought and meditation' made^ . • .' , 

Alcides fought, intent to learn j 

And. Good from Evil to di^rn«. ; . 

Here as he mufed^ and in his mind ; - 

Revolved the various talks aflign'd^ 

£or mortal- man^ from yoiuh to age^^ 

On bufy life's inaportant ftage ; 

Before him fiood^- or feemM to iland, , 

Two Virginsy one on either hand. . 

Itike Pallas this : — apguft her ai;:,., 

As Wifdom's awful Goddefs fair: 

Lik&.Venuii /ii>tf^ when .firft file iprung : 

From Ocean's foam, and Love .was young. . 

£ach with contending, graces flcove 

To mpve the mighty fon of Jove. 

^arth ne'er beheld a brighter pair,;. 

H^XtVartue ftpad,. aud Pleafure there. , 



THf IT icparate charms Akides*view3^> 
£Sn6y doubting, befitates to-choofc;. 
Admiring; each^^ for each he burnsi/] 
As either Goddefs fir'd. by turns : 
£ach in his bread, alternate leigos,. 
And each divided fway maintains*. 

The dame of ibfter gi^ace drew near, . 
*Twas love to viesv, 'twas heaven to hear'i; 
Toweri(ig:.ihe ftands >-{>thus graceful Ihow. 
Along the flow'ry banks of Po,, 
The iiiiers of the blafled boy ; 
Nor ftorms th' Herculean grov^ deftrpy^.*^ 
. Andfirft, the: fubtl%Sya:en tries' 
The charm, her foothing voice fqppliesa, 
She ilngs— and as the charmer fung, ' 
The tuneful magic of her tongue 
The hero*& wondering. ears admire,, ^ 
Sounds that fubdue,, and fpdls that ^tl: 
Thus fings the minftrel of the moon. 
When Night aflcrts hcrfilcot iioon,^. 

♦•The poplar wa$ laicrcd to. Hercules, witb wWch the banks-o^th* 
River Po, even to> this day, abound. Few readers require to be cold# 
that the fii^ers of the unibstunate Phaeton, caUefi by ;.Ovi<l». Flammatm 
Tutr^ were fabled to be chan^d inta poplars^ ..and to take their moumr 
fulihidon on the banks of this (celebrated river, into wht<;h theix bitj^id 
brother was fuppofed to £ill. Lucaii beautifully fays, 

Huncfatmla friimtm^^ 

LUCAK. lib. 2* 

In 



&i thofe foft ited«8^df iapiur^^ ^hdilS^ 

The f/tf^ poplat» i*B in- wf.*"- * "" 
Her looks the Lo^ ^id Shl^Ie^ had d^efs^« '■ 
Fond looks ! that kinaeft thotoghts-cipfefr'^ 
Dimpling endearinif \5^ilcs of joy-y 
Bright to beguiley Ur& l^eYly ti^f^ 

The ftar-br^lit-gM'tf^^* h*r*ye^^ * 
Soft as the fpleii^tei?% <ii tfie fcie« r '' ' 

When £W*» f#e6r 1^^ in h^y^ii k lmigi< - 
Glorious the minor lights tfnbngf 
She glanc'd.— But, ihl ''t#a» dfe^ to ▼t6#|t 
Such danger; frodi^ th6& glances flew. ' * - 
Expofed, and throbbing vnXti deli^tj^ 
Upheav'dthc bofom's hfei^h to li^^ 
Where balmstdnd odours bre^thidg blahd*,. 
The fpoils of Saba's bliftful hndy 
With Love's owfl ^cets- perftm'd the sfir, ' 
Incenfe, that Godls mi^^t deign to fhare ! 
Loofe to the gdle ho* garnlcnts fKwy 
Her garments,, glittering a^^ftie de«r^ * 
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" * Itisworthyofobftrvatito^ tHattli'e rfg!itlnfealfes>.>*itlv'wKcli the* 
IJWvcs of 'poplar,. on th© fivtr mcntidilcd ift thfc former ntitCj tHtj 
•^cre jfrc filled, fiJi8,Wlharkafe!y fwwit, and rupcrior to tU nighllhgal^ 
df any other, known <5ountry, as iftbey. a^ually bewailed in coftittioii 
yffUh thfc «fifter$ of the blafted boy/* the fate of the unhappy Phaeton. 
tStrangers that tra^^ into this part dfltaly^ are aftonilhed at the muficoC : 
^ttfe nightingalev 
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And changeful as the tints that flowr, 
from bright Thaumantia's fpangled bo^^ 
One leg was bare, to blefi the fight. 
The latent promised titw delights 
And round her fvvelling waift a zone 
Of loves and radiMtt graces {bone* 
There boys in hov^rifig bands vrtvt feeiiv 
Fanning with purple wings their queen;. 
And Laugliter there, and Rapture hung» 
And Sport to meet his miftref* fpning. 
A^myrtle garland gracM her head : 
The locks in curh dependent fpread,, 
Like bloommg hyacinths j^hmd^ 
Wooing with amorous fweets the wmdk 
like the twin-iiflers^of the buih^ 
As bright, thou^-withikborrowM blulhy 
Deep dam'd her cheeks a gatrdy red;. 
No rofe, by nature** pencil fpnead : 
Her lips^ thiat iktenM the tuKp'^ huev 
A thoufaiki pttvpling fweets effufe; 
Soft as the peack'^ ^ken blooraY 
Lufctous, and melting with perfume*. 
As Autumn, ripe^ as April feir, ' 
She mov'd the SeaEfonVchdfen care< 
A cup fhe held of "potent fpell, 
*The mighty and the ftrong to qudl r 
Joy in the liquor fcem'd to fwim, 
And Love flood laiigjhiag on the brttn*^ 
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The Syren then : " In roc beholdt 
What bar-ds of happinefs have told*- 
'Tis I that Iead.the dance-; 'tisl > 

The banquet and the bowl fupply i- 
Mine is the wreath-; to me belong 
The voice of mirth, the foul of fong, 
The lute,, the laugh, the pulfc of fire,: 
And melting eye, that rolls defire. 
What cheers the fmell, what charms thf figlitj;.,* 
What gives the tafte or touch delight ; 
Soft eafe reclined on beds of down^. 
And peace unnifn^d with a f rowo i 
Eternal funfliine of the foul, 
Though tempers threat, and thunders roll ^-^ 
Thefe are the bleffings I bellow. 
For man they charm, for man they flow* 

Th' obedient feafons wait my call, 
ia each I live, inipirlng all. 
For me gay Spring perfumes her bow*rs^ 
And fpots for me her meads ivith flowers i. 
For me the rofe of beauty breathes, • «• : 
For me ihe forms the lover's wreaths i^ 
Or round the focial goblet twines, 
Jbi concert with the curling vines ; . 
And not one myrtle of the Majj. 
But feels my powV, and boafts-my fway^. 

Advancing Summer next is feei^ 
Iriotinj; with jrofj; fefi(,the. £^eea.£, 

Bttxom 
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Buxom file corned, with golden gracq^ 
And wears for tne a warmer face : 
For me her bounteous bofom glows^. 
For me her fbndefl zephyr blows^ ; 
For me her mellowbg fruits aflum^ 
A richer zed, a brighter bloom. 
I fwell the feed, I gild the corn, 
I teem in Plenty's pregnant horn : 
Each Seafon's bleiiings ftill are mine, 
And all thoie bleiTings fliall be thine.) 

So Summer, Autumn's ftrength fuccecdg-^ 
For me Pomona's vintage bleeds,. 
For me fhe purples in the vine. 
As the preft clufters fpam with wine.. 
The burni(}i'd. bough (he loads, ibr me,^ 
But loads in vain, unlefs for. thee. 

Stern Winter at my. prefence flies ^ 
1 gild December^ frowning ikies. 
The Loves and Lares hear my call,, 
*Tis Mirth and Mufic in the Hall. 
The mency, merry tabors found,. 
And nymphs advance, and fhepherds houndj. 
And, jeft, and joy^ and iport and play. 
Charm the long night, and fpeed the d#^y i, 
Or Bromius * minifters the bowl^ 
, To warm and elevate the fouL 

^ One of the names of Bacchuti 

Thefis. 
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Thek are our tritunphs and delightSy 
Unvex'd by caress, and camps, and fights ; 
Amid the battle's thund'ring din. 
Where Hydras hifs, and Gorgons grin > 4 
Where Danger takes his daily round, 
Adtive and vigilMit to wound; 
Where Deaths in mad ambition's walks, 
lyith more than giant terrot ftalks ; 
Where poftratc Htnior tilcedTng Hcs, 
•* With n€)t. a friend to clofc his eye's ;*' 
Whert fell Opprefn&n clanks his cTiain, 
And P//y pleadf^ but pleads in vain ; 
And favage Marf fcrerely fmVles, 
And Pain rewards the warrior's toils. 
' ** Turn, my Alcides, turn to ihe.*»» 
And will not Hercules be free ? 
One look-^one tender look beftow !-*• 
Ah ! nurfe not volutittrj^ woe. 
I come with fondefi caiie to pleafe. 
To lap thee in Elyfian eafe. 
To foothe with charming founds thy ftwV 
And life's vexatious ftorms controul ; 
Whilftjo/aunclouded,. fun-bright ra3rs,, 
To gild the fortune of thy day^ : 
Whilft Carey that like the bat <rf night, ; 
With darknefs dwell?, and flmns the lig|h^ 
At Pka/ure*s bright approach retires j 
7fae lark alone to heaven afpires." 
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All as (be fpokp, ttj^ ^o^iupuf'd t^uiyii, * 

BcwilderM in a w^M o£,jpy^ ;; 
Drank the deftruftioa of her tongue^ 
And bleft the rapture^ as file fung-* ' 

Delighted, raviih'd, iix'd, ama^M! * 

He look'd, heVigh'd, he bluih'd, he gas*d 
With fecret joy the Syren view'd». - * 

And thus her guileful fong.purfu*d : 

** Creation's works my power declare^. 
I people ocean, earth, atid air. 
The fcaly nations of the deep 
With me their mirthful revels lwep» . 
Sporting in coral bowers, where, I 
Their pregnant pleafures multiply; 
And as they ikim the brine ^boye. 
They dance for joy, and leap fbcloTS. .' 
Or, when the tempeil*B thunder raves. 
Secure beneath the wintry waves^ 
They view the boiling billows rife, 
Tofling the vclTel to the (ki^s. 
When Ocean's freezing boforp ieels 
The cold, that Winter's rage congealSf 
Safe from the rigours of they^ar,. 
Nor blads, nor Horins, nor frofts they feaa 
No change of feaibns there they know^, 
'Tis PUafurt^i laiUag fpriiig below ; . . 
Thus all, who deep with Neptune dwells. 
Though mute, my triumpli& loudly teli. 

3 «« The 
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^ The lawlcfs tyrants of the wood 
Plea/ure purfue, their noblefl: good* 
Panthers and Pards enjoy thy flamef^ 

■ 

Grappling their fable-fpotted danies. 
My voice, my precepts thefe obey. 
And art thou favager than they ? 

** On me the tribes of air attend ; 
The plumy people call, me friend : 
1 form their laboured fongs of love. 
And fwell the concert of the grove. 
The ftrong, vielorious bird that bears 
Jove's forky thunders through the fpheres, 
Bows to my yoke, and bends to me ; 
Nor thou, my Son, art lefs than he. 
Since Plea/ure^ then, thro* Nature reigns, 
And glad Creation wears my chains, 
Shall great Alcides, fprung from Jove, 
Whofe birth is rcgifter*d above, 
Difdain the bleifings of the iky. 
Which Gods partake, and Gods fupply ? 

•* Then take — 'tis Plea/ure^s<:^Vip divine. 
That mantles with immortal wine. 
Who tafles fhall liv^ who drinks fliall find 
One fw^et delirium of the mind. 
Where joy and boundlefs raptures reign.—* 
Life without PUafure were but pain.'' 

She ended : but her words impart 
&cfiiUe& tranipoit to his heart. 

Awhile 
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Awhile irrefcJute he (tood,^ 

Divided, charm'd, bat not fubdu'd* 

{'anting and pale his colour flies. 

Loll in fweet tiunults of furprize.j 

Now trembling, fainting, doubting, dyin^ 

Now half-refolved, now half-complying ; 

His hand he ftretched, with fatal hafle. 

The death-empoifon'd cup totafte^ 

When Firiue interpos*d her voice, 

And fix*d his fluduating choice. 

Sublime her front, and in her mien, 

Mildncfs with majefty was feen^ 

^uch majefty as gilds the mora. 

When dawn's 1) right daughter firft is born« 

No loofe defines her drefs betrayed,* 

The decent Graces deck'd the maid. 

White were her robes ; and on thcfe robes 

Were pidur'd heaven's refplendent globes ; 

The full-orb'd moon,; th* unwearied fun, 

Whofe endlefs courfe is nev^r done ; 

Orion, flaming in the iky, 

The Morn, and Phofphor's golden eye : 

There, with her fword and balance fbone 

Afl:raea on a Aarry throne: 

No bandage bound her piercing fight, 

Xeen, and intuittveiy bright ; 

For yet flie ruled, nor man had drivcD 

Th' offended fugitive to heaven* 
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Here Cen^ueft in her blood-ftaia -d car^ 

By eagles dratvoy advanc'di tx) war: . : 

Here Terra's giant offspring fiand :— 

Each holds a jnountain in his hand ; 

Striving, Olympus to invade. 

With Pelion's weight on Ofla laid. 

And thrice they ftrove, and tofs'd on high 

The rocky ruin to the, (ky : 

But Jove in thunders ruflied, and hurl'd 

The mifcreants to ttf infernai world* 

Imperial turrets crown'd her head^ 

With palms and peaceful olives fpread; 

Immortal meeds, that bloom in foog^ 

And flill to heroes' &me belong \ 

A flaming fword, as lightning bright, 

She rais'd ; — ^too &'ong for mortal fight* 

On her left arm, advancM before, 

A ihield of adamant (he bore. 

On whofe broad bofs uprole in fire ' 

Huge Hydras and Chimeras dire ; 

The terror of Arcadia's plain ; 

The Gold, by dragons watchM in vain ; 

Geryon's triple-bodied frame ; 

Nemea's fierce monller, breathing flame ; 

The Dog of Death, whofe hideous yell 

Howls through the bleak abyfs of hell ; 

The branching beafl:, with brazen feet ; 

The terror-teeming Bull of Crete ^ 

And 
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And on their mangled mafter fed 
The favage fteeds of Diomed. 
Here, loofen'-d of her «one,* was fecn 
Thermodon's ftern axe-bearmg Qjueen. 
Scar'd by the brazen din, iipflew 
The foul Stymphalian birds in view. 
And as they mount the fliaded air. 
Their flapping wings loud war declare. 
Himfelf amid the glorious toils, 
Grafping a club, and cloth'd with fpoiU; 
The much-admiring chief efpics, 
And palms and pi6lur'd trophies rife ! 
Bright earneft of his future feme 1 
lie views, he feels the kindling flames 

* The twelve labours of Hcrculc$,\vliich are here dcfcribcd on the ihitld 
of Virtue, it is prefu ned, have a good cflfeA j they are not, however, all 
^ually cafy of'folution. This ot loofcriirfg the zone of the Amazon, as 
dircsftcd by 'Juno, it is difficuh" to account for, and remains unex- 
YlaJncd by the Critics. The o!d Geographers have placed the country of 
the Amazons in that of the modern CircaiTians, among whom it is pof. 
fible, and even probable, that tlic remains of their original may be 
trnccd ; and as it is more likely to find them in the a/JJcm: and mamiers 
of a people than any where elfe, the ceremony 'obfervcd by ilie prefent 
Circafiian huibands of cutting the belt oF their wives on the day of mar- 
riage, which is facfediy and rcligioufly worn till marriacje breaks it, may 
be a fign oi futjucatitn of the woman to her new lord and maftcr, who by 
tliis ceremony may be faid to have conquered' her, and to bold her ''y a 
f)mbol in ful>je£lion. This, however, is fubmittc4 to the learned by 
way of conjcdurc on'y. 

Vol. III. M His 
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His bold heart beats ; his panting foul 
Expands, and burns for glory's goal. 
Pleas'd Virtue' mzvk*d the godlike man, 
Seiz'd the glad omen, and began : 

** Hail, matchlefs youth ! immortal feed 
Of Jove, from whom the brave proceed ; 
Would'il thou be happy — follow me— 
True greatnefs heaven referves for thee- 
The Gods with vigour ftrung thy frame. 
They gave thy foul with Mars to flame. 
That thou in glory might'ft excel, 
But moft the monfler, Pajfion^ quell. 
From Heaven I come, thy fteps to guide, 
To fall, or conquer by thy fide ; 
To lead thee to the founts of Truth, 
And match thee with immortal youth.* 
What claims rcfped, what draws renown, 
*Tis Labour gains, and I'oih that crown : 
W'hate'er is glorious, great, or fair. 
Is Virtue*^ boafl, and Virtue'^ care. 
Would'ft thou be honour'd by the State ? 
In arms defend her — and be great. 
Thy country calls thee to the field ; 
*Tis thine to vanquifh, thine to fliield ; 

* By the marriage of Hercules with Hebe, the ancients meant that 
fhe deeds of heroes bloom undiminilhcd thfough time, and live, as it 
vcrf, in perpetual youth. 

3 To 
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To tame the rude, uncultured foil. 
And make the defart Graces fmile 5 
Adorning with the arts of Peace, 
The glory and the guard of Greece. 
Shall Sloth, (hall Mufic's foothing ftrains. 
Unman the virtue in thy veins ? 
If mufic ttiuft thy paffions fire, 
Let praife, thy country's praife infpirc: 
Let War's alarms thy breaft inflame, 
The muflc of a hero's name.* 
Let the (hriri trumpet (hake thy foul. 
Let Mars the battle's thunder roll : 
Be each inglorious care fupprefs'd. 
And warm the warrior in thy breaf!:. 
From Virtue's hill what profpeds rife^ 
Though labour in the conquefl liesl 
Unfading beauties bloom around^ 
Sweet-warbling airs ceieftial found; 
Afcending from the vale below. 
Health's own ambrofial odours blow ^ 
And golden fims for ever fliine, 
To make thy I'tic on earth divine. 

'•'• ThemiftoClcs being aiked what fort of mu/tc he moft admired } 
<t The voice of him," replied the hero, <* that bed founds the |)raifes of 
« my a6\ions." — An Anfwcr worthy of the man that made it.— — — 
Horace beautifully alludes to the mufic of a good n::me, 
" Das aliquid famae, qiix carmine gratior Rurcm 
« Occupct humanam ?" Lib. 11. Eptfl. 2. 

Ma Oc 
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Or fliould one forrow intervene 
To fadden the delightful fcene, 
^Tis Pity*s tender drops that flow 
For miferable m?n below. 

*' Delighting and delighted, I 
Dwell with the bleft above the fky. 
The Graces in my train are feen, 
My handmaids they, and I their Queen : 
Thofe Graces that on Wifdom wait, 
When Jove's proud daughter moves in (late. 
I guard the good man's peaceful door, 
And make his happinefs fecure : 
And 'tis th' induftrious labourer's lot 
To find me conftant at his cot. 
Then mark the moral I advife, 
^Tis Wifdom fpcaks, nor Wifdom lies : 
To curb the monfters of the mind, 
(Thofe monfters that enflave mankind) 
The light of Reafon firft was giv'n, 
A beam to man deriv'd from heaven. 
But Pleafureh fpecious fmiles of joy 
Eiot*s mad fons of Mirth deftroy : 
Her cups with pois'nous juices fill'd, 
Though myrtles crown, and rofes gild. 
Unnerve the ftrong, the gay confume. 
And lay their triumphs in the tomb. 
The body's health Z;^r feafts impair, 
WWlft the^ck fcnfe half loaths its fere ; 
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But Virtue's well-earn'd meals afForJ 
Banquets, unknown to Pleafure'% board. 
Then dare be great. — This fword and iliield, 
Which none like thee fo well can wield, 
(The fame to Mars by Wifdom giv'n, 
The glorious workmanlhip of heaven) 
At once thy guide and guard fhall prove,. 
To fit thee for the feafts of Jove." 

She faid. The hero paus'd awhile, 
Allur'd by Pleafureh golden fmile \ 
For the falfe Syren call a look^ 
That half his refolution fhook ; 
But Jove that inftant warm'd his foul, 
And bade his loudefl thunders roll. 
Alcides hail'd the voice divine, 
" And ** Virtue ! Virtue ! I am thine ; 
Be thou my choice, be thou my guide I" 
Jove's mighty fon tranfported cry'd. 

Indignant Pleafure then began — 
*' Ceafe thy proud boaft, ambitious man t 
I fee, nor diftant is the day, 
I fee, vain Greece ! thy power decay : 
I fee corruption, (lotli, and lull, 
Dafli thy proud glories in the du(l:» 
I fee thy virtue, Sparta, fled ; 
I fee thy freedom, Athens, dead ; 
Lo ! Rome receives my willing chain. 
And half the nations blefs my reiga* 
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Even Britain's felf unmanned T fee, 
Her braveft youth fhall bend to me ; 
Her warriors into women grow, 
Arm'd lefs for fervice than for Ihow. 
Her chiefs the quarter-deck fliall quit, 
On fofas with the fair to (it, 
And Sloth's foft^cufliion'd couch be fpread. 
For the hard hammock's flock-bound bed ; 
While mufic, mirth, and mafque, and fong^ 
Emafculate the bold and ftrong. 
Her clergy, as they pray for bread. 
Shall pimp for thofe by whom they're fed j 
And ftall-proud dignities be mine. 
To fa notify the dull divine, 
For whom in Pleafureh feftive hall, 
The fartcft of the fl^ck fliall fall. 
Her lawyers, irm'd with poifon'd quills, 
Xikc vuhiiren fliail advance their hills i 
And Har| ies on the wings of fraud 
Come rufhing, flying all abroad. 
Where Ifis winds her willowy way, 
And Cam's fl.ow-circling eddies play ; 
Her youth fliall lift the coxcomb head. 
With Pkafiire's Iweets profufeiy fpread : 
Nor Learning's odours there fliall rife. 
But Fops to Folly facrifice ; 
And Grace, and Chefterfield melt down* 
The bullion of the Briiifli crown^ 
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Or, fliould our promis'd empire fail, 
And Virtue one fliort hour prevail, 
Italian airs my powers (hall fix, 
By fiddles propped, and fiddle-fticks. 
Mara'% fweet fhahc fliall lull the land, 
Lords uith Giardini lead the band, 
Caftrato fweii the full-voic*d choir. 
And manhood's felf in fqueaks expire ; 
And laft, by each unthinking fool, 
Virtue be turn'd to ridicule. 
Thus Pleafure\ empire all (hall own. 
And Britain vindicate my throne." 

She faid, and inftant fliot from fighty 
But dropp'd her mantle in her flight. 

ON THE SIGHT OF MISS VASSAL.* 

■ • 

AT MR.S. JOLLIFFe's MAS(^ERAD£, 

February 27, 1786. 

BY RICHAED PAUL JODRELL, ESQ^ 

Imperial nymph ! lll-fuited is thy name 
To fpeak the wonders of that radiant frame t 
Where'er thy fovVeign form on earth is feen,* 
All eyes are — Vassals ; — thou alone, a queea* 

« Since married to Sir Godfrey Webfter, of Battle Abky> Suflejc^ 
Bxt. 

M4 Eft 
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EPIGRAM. 

Sruditijimi Coaklee^ tu tris femper mihi magnui ApoUa* 

Compared yn\Cci great Lettfom, how little is HcrfchcJ, 
A world he difcovcr'd, but Lettfom the Wurzell j 
That far diftant orb with contempt we fhould treat. 
What good will it do ? Now the root we can cat, 
Herfchel'sjf^r is thus provM much inferior to heet* 
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ON THE PREMATURE DEATH OF CLOB 

SNAPPUM, 

A lady's favourite lap-dog. 

A J£U D'^fiSFRIT, BY DR. FOTHERGILLj OF BATH* 

Suis iejiitrio Jit pudor aut modus 
7am — cari capitis ! HoR. 

X OCR Clo on Delia's downy Jap 

Took many a fweet and balmy nap ; 

When Delia breath'd the evening air, 

Clo frifk'd and gambol'd near the fair; 

Full oft, indeed, the pamper'd elf, 

Like Bladud's pig, o'er-llept himfelf ; 

When pinch'd by Damon, wicked wight. 

She'd loudly fnore — then fnap and bite ; 

Dart 
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Dart fquinting eye — prick fwivel ear, 

And in fhrill hanu'^uo'w aecents A^'car. 

But now poor Cloe's race is run— 

Adieu to roguifh mirth and fun: 

Two dodtors held a leant*d debate 

On Cloe's cafe— alas, too late ! > 

For at the ruthlefs tyrant's calf, 

Monkie^, and men, and lap-dogs fall 1 

Remember this — ye belles and beaux, 

Your eyes, like her*s, at length muft clofe !— 

Soon muft ye quit your fprightly mirth, 

And mingle with your parent earth ! 

Where Kings, and Queens, and Peers of Stated 

With — lap-dogs (hare one common fate I » 

Thus Delia mourn'd — while in cfacheye 

The big broad drop flood trembling by* 

Now Clo's foft Ikin— dear, precious fluff !^ 
Adorns fair Delia's fav'rite muff: 
Still gliftens while 'tis gently prefs*d. 
And fondly by the nymph carefs'd ; 
Now fooths her arm, her lips, her cheek, 
Still pleasM to " dwell in dimple ileek."— 
But flop — methinks Tve faid enough — 
Oh, happy^happy — happy muff!. 

DAMON. 

W J ^ ON 
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ON DELIA^s BIRTH-DAY. 

AN ANACREONTIC— BT THE SAME. 

Nunc eft hlhenduniy nunc fedt Uhero 
Fulfando tellus* HOR* 

Prepare^ ye fwaln^, the jocund lay 
To welcome Delia's natal day : 
Around your brows the myrtle bind, 
Commit your forrows to the wind : 
Let Love, and Joy, and mirthful GleCf^ 
This day. your boon companions be. 
Come, join the gay — the jovial throng,- 
Begin the dance— ^beginr the fong— 
Let fparkling brimmers crown the feaft, 
** Then welcomefong, and welcome jcft."^ 
Ld fprightly- wit and mirth abound, 
While lovely Delia's health goes rounds 

Attune your notes to Pelia's praife^ 
iFor well the nyinph deferves your lays % 
From morn to eve prolong the tale. 
And render vocal cvVy vale ; 

S^rch ev'iy wood, and grove, and pkinf 

' ' '• ■ 

^* You fcarce wUl meet her like again." 

DAJfON. 

ELE- 



ELEGIAC STANZAS^ 

SACRED 

fo ihe Memory of a much^amcnted friend^ vohoy lathing 
in the Sea on the Cp^^Pembrokelhire, was^ by afud^ 
den Swellf nvajhed anvay and unfortunately drowned^ one 
the 2d ^ Auguft, 1 78 1 . JVhat rendered the Catafropbe 
fill more melancholy^ <was its happening in the Prefin^e of 
a mutual Friend of the Deceafed and the Author* 

WRITTEN BY W% T. FITZCERALPj ESQ;- 

Finis Vita ejus nobis lu^uofus. 

TACT. IN AGRICrL. 

What Mufe of Pity fliall my heart invoke^ 

What mournful meafure to eicprefs its gricfy 
Lament the focial bond of friendfliip broke. 

And venting forrow give pay breaft relief I 

How vain are all the purpofes of m^o, 

Our hopes of bappineis and dreams of Iqvc I 
Fniitlefs the fcenes our fond ideas plaPy \ 

While doubtful hangs the balance from above* i^ 

Full in the pride of bold afpiring youth, 

With active health, and cheerful fpirits blefs'd^ f ^ 

IVe loft a friend — a friend of matchlefs truth, 

Whofe naind each gen'rous virtue fure poflefs'd f 

M 6 And * 



And thou, Eugene, whom Heav'n in pity fpar^d; 

And left me not a friendlefs wretch to moum, 
What agonizing pangs thy ^ofom fliar'd, 

When haplefs Carlos from thy fight was borne ! 

Ah, cruel wave ! that wafli'd bim from the (horc^ 
And broke a link of friendfhip's facred chaia I 

Why would'ft thou not unto his friend reftore 
The breathlefs body from the dreary main ? 

Alas ! his corpfe exposM to parching wind, 

Floats o'er the furface of the treacherous deep ? 
(Oh, wretched mortals, to the future blind!) 
' I little thought his timelefs death to weep. 

And fuch a death ! — ere half his days were flown, 
Juft as he enter'd on the world's wide ftage ; 

When all thofe feeds in ripcn*d ftrength had grown, 
Which Virtue planted in an early age. 

No friendly care his relicks to attend. 

Nor decent ftone his merits to record ; 
No warning fent of his approaching end. 

Nor knowledge of the awful, dread award ! 

Yet with fiibmifEon let us humbly bend. 
And be our guilty murm'rings all fupprefs'd ! 

The Almighty call'd to Heav'n my much-lov'd friend, 
And what his will decrees roufl prove the heft. 

And 
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And tho' no pompous honours are bcftow'^f 
No fun'ral rights upon his wat'ry bier; 

Friendfliip fliall pay the debt fo juftly ow'd, 
And yield the annual tribute of n tear. 

Oft as that fatal morning (liall returti. 

That gave my friend for ever to the wave. 

Fancy before ray eyes fhall place his urn. 
And call his image from the wat'ry grave. 

Then, when the vifion opens to my view, 
' His many virtues Mem'ry fhall impart ; 

And proving to our friendfliip ever true, 
. Shall write his Epitaph — upon my heart ! 



ON MR. mason's abuse OF THE LATE DR. SAMUEb 
JOHNSON, IN THE MEMOIRS OF MR. WILUAM 
WHITEHEAD. 

VY HILE John/on fpoke poor Mafon's wrath was 

dumb, 
But Johijfon lilenc'd, prattles o'er his tomb* 
Thus, at fome eagle flain, once frighted crows. 
With daftard vengeance aim their puny blows. " 

Mafon 1 what wreath ftiall grace that critic's head, 
Who fear'd the living, but infults the dead ? 



ON 



^ 
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ON SBCIfIC THB DXTCHESS OF OEVOVSHTRB IN All 
HALF-MASK AT THB OPERA HOUSB GALA IN X787« 

O OyiTE reveal that heav'nly face, 
Where love and all his cherubs plaj I 

So Morn's firft blufh in (hades we trace, 
And anxious wait the briiiiaot day. 



BROOKES's GALA. 

Aprils 1789? 

AIR. 
&T7HC BY KELLY AND STORAGE. 

CHORUS. 

JriARK! heard you not yon joyful cry, 
That loudly tore the echoing Iky ? 
'Twas Britian's voice— to Heav'n her thanks afcendy 
Thanks for her King reftor'd, her father, and her 
.^ Friend. 

BUETTOi 

No more, by fears opprefs'dy 
^ The mother beats her breaft. 

Or, loft in anguifh wild, 
Hangs weeping o'er her child. 

CHORUS. 
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CHORUS.' 

Forth from the cloud, which late his face o'crfprea<f| 
The Star of Brunfwick burfl, a purer 4ight to ihed« 

CHORUS* 

Come then, fweet Minftrelfy and Song, 
And youthful Dance trip it along ; 
Come gay-cy'd Mirth and frolic Sporty 
Not the loofe joys of Comus' Court. 



ODE 

ON THE 

:ILESTORATION OF HIS MAJESTY, 

RECITED BY 

Mrs. SIDDONS; 

WRITTEN BY MR. MBRRY. 

* 

Refulgent from hi^ zenith height, 
The vaft orbfliowVs the living light, 

While rofeate Beauty hails the bounteous ftream j 
Gigantic Ocean drinks the blaze, 
Wild on his boundlefs billows plays. 

And fliakes his glittering treffes to the beam. 



But 



t:- 
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But fee, engenderM in the gloom 
Of fuUen Night's unhallow'd womtv 
Cicn clouds arife, and vapours fell; 
Onward they fpeed their baneful flight, 

Spread o'er the Heav'ns their fliadowy fpell, 
Deform the promis'd day, and veil the glorious light* 

Ah ! now far off the tira'rous pleafures haftc. 
Sad Silence flumbers in the lift'ning wafte : 
From her lorn cave poor Melancholy fteals. 
And fcarce a figh her fecret pang reveals ; 
Hufli'd are the zephyrs, mute the tuneful grove. 
The notes that wak'd to joy, the gales that whifper'd 
love. 



Bttt iliort the mournful change— behold 
Again from high the radiant fplendour roll*d ; 
See, the frefli flow'rs with brighter tints are fpread, 
And richer colours paint the mountain's head ; 
The wanton river, more luxuriant, leads 
His (ilv'ry current through the laughing meads ; 
A fweeter fong the feather'd minftrel tries. 
Far fweeter perfumes from the bloflbms rife ; 
*Ti8 Nature's incenfe fills the bright'ning flcics. 



} 



So when thy luftre, George, awhile 
Was loft to Britain's forrowing ifle. 



Appall'd 
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AppalPd, we (Iinink beneath the blow ; 

The boldeft heart confeft difmay, 

Defpair o'ercaft our Glory's day, 
Witnefs'd a Sov'reign's worth, and fpoke a nation's woe* 

■ But rifing now to tranfport from her fears, 
Health be to George, our King, Britannia cries ; 
Waft the warm wifli, ye gales that rifc. 

Spread the glad founds, ye echoing fpheres. 
Where'er Britannia proud her vidlor fceptre rears j 

Let dillant Continents declare 

The glorious caufe that wakes a nation's care^ 
When in difafter's heavy hour 
' Dire fickncfs clouds the Monarch's brow, 

*Ti8 that unfhrinkmg from his hallowed vow, 
That Monarch, to his free-born people juft, 

Reigns but for thofe who gave him pow'r. 
Arid makes it glor^' to deferve the truft. 

Long reft the fceptre in his equal hand. 
And to his fway may Heav'n propitious be ; i 

Long may he rule a willing land. 
But, oh ! for ever may that land be free 1 

■ Have we not feen a threatening world combine 
To tear the laurels from Britannia's (lirine ; 

Seen countlefs navies load the weary main, 

Legions on legions fwell th' embattl'd plain ? 

Yes, with difdain have feen them, and they know 

How quick the bold prefumption end^ in woe : 

As- 
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As when of yore, on Poi<5tier's purple field, 

Gaul's regal'd lord refignM his IHied (hield ; 

When Cressy's troops the fable. Chief revcr'd^ 

And iiril Ich Die^ on his plumes appear'd. 

So fliil the vanquifliM foes of Albion find, 

Nought can refift th* unconquerable mind ; 

From hlliot's thunder, Rodney's rage they fly, 

Fate gives th* infpiring word— 'Tis Geo&gs and Ll» 

BERTY 1 

Fairy people ! ye who dwell 
In fragrant Evening's vap'ry cell. 
To the clear moon oft repair. 
And quaff the fpiiit of the air ! 
Bear Britannia^s votive wreath; 
Where the gentlefl zephyrs breathe ;- 
Lave it in the fapphire tides, 
Where immortal Fame relides ; 
Mark the leaves which valour wove. 
Gathered by the hand of Love ; 
Virtue blefs'd them as (he view'd, 
^Tis the wreatli of gratitude ! 

— Yet ftill a noble palm to Britain's heir 
Let the fond ardour of affedlion bear ; 
Juft fo the favour'd Pxince, in whom we trace 
The brighteil glories of [the Brunfwick race ; 
UnfeignW benevolence, grace void of ^rt, 
The mildeft nature, and the ficmefl hf an i 

Fee*. 
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Feelings, that fhare the grateful blifs they give, 
When blufliing bounty bids the fuff'rer live ; 
The pride of gen'roiis worth which pants to prove^ 
His deareft birthright is the people's love ; 
His bell ambition to revere that law. 
Which holds the free-born heart in willing awc» 
Such are the virtues happy Britons own, 
Diffufe refledled luftre on a throne. 
And lo! Hi BERN I A, from her fertile coaft, 
Leans o'er the lucid waves v> hear the boaft ; 
Then gaily ftrikes her harp's melodious ftring. 
And with the fond applaufes greets the fprinig; 
Greets the light blall which jocund fpeeds away. 
To where the Atlantic clafps the finking day. 
Spread, ye foft gales, our nation's honour raiie^ 
And blend in kindred fame fraternal praife. 
Tho' thou, ingenuous York, all praife difclaim, 
And in a brother's glory feek thy fame, 
Howe'er with confcious worth thy bolbm glows. 
Thou art the foe of none but Freedom's foes. ^ 
Bleft be thofe youths whofe love and duty wait. 
To guard the public parent of the State. 
And bleft the Father, who when ills invade, 
From Heav'n and Nature claims the fureft aid. 

Sullen Hate and Party Spleen, 

Pride and Envy quit the fcene ! 

Fr'^endfhip here, and Pleafure bind 

Flow'ry fetters on the mind ; 

Femafe 
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Female charms around confpire— 

Beaming love, and foft delire j 

Forms celeftial, that furpafs 

Thofe beheld in Fancy's glafs^ 

When the youthful Poet's eye 

Meets the vifion'd ecftafy. 

Sons of Freedom, hither hafte. 

Only you the blifs can tafte, 

Only you have pow'r to prove • 

What is Beauty, what is Love. 

Sons of Freedom, hither throng. 

Join with vis the loyal fong, 

*Till in glad concord ev'ry heart agree^ 

Brunswick's bleftiine — Britannia's libertjr* 

Written in Ireland^ in Auguft, 1786-; 
MARGARET NICHOLSON. 

BY R. J. 

An attempt we know has been made to aflaffinate hjf 
Majefty. That gracious Providence, which all good men 
fliould pray may ftill continue to guard his facred perfon, 
has been pleafed to preferve him from a danger fo immr- 
nent^ and fo furprifing. In the memory of no man liv- 
ing have the internal annals of Great Britain been ftained 
with an atrocity fo uncongenial to the fpirit of that coun* 
try» The prefs and kUe tongues have too oftea fcattered 

their 
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dicir obloquy and treafon upon Royalty, but till now the 
knife has not been unfhcathed againft the life of our Sove- 
reign. A woman's, it is true, and a lunatic's, was the 
hand which rais'd the weapon, and his Majefty's royal 
clemency inftantly forbad any rigour to be ufed towards 
her, . Such prefence of mind, and fuch humanity, re- 
quire no ornament ; they pronounce at once their own 
panegyric. Yet, though the perpetration was fruftrated; 
the very idea of fuch a crime muft kindle every latent 
fpark of fervour and loyalty in every honeft breafl through 
his dominions. 

Many, no doubt, will be the ignorant exaggerations, 
and not fewer, perhaps, the vague conjedlures in confe- 
quence of this (hocking incident ; frenzy too may not in 
general be fo eaGly traced up to its fource, as avoided in 
its outrages ; but though this horror will end where -it 
began, in madnefs, yet Prudence may take inftrudion 
from it. A fpirit of traiterous licentioufnefs has too long 
pervaded and difgraccd the publications fpread over the 
Britifli Empire — like cankers, they eat their way into the 
core of Loyalty. While the atrabilious blood of England 
grows blacker at their perufal, vi lions of abufe and re- 
formation perplex the crazy fancy of their readers, till 
the moft fanguinary and wicked enterprizes appear to be 
the moft conftitutional, becaufe they are the moft fum- 
inary and defperate. Had our King no other claim to 
the refpeftful allegiance of his people, the firft title in 
our Law (while we have any) ought not to be bcipattered 

with 
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tvith fiiamelefs fcurrility, and made fubftantive to Ae 
vileft epithets : befides the treafon, they defeat the pur* 
pofe they would efFedl, debafing the nations which can 
tolerate, and not the Prince, who muft defpife them. 
Difguftful in the fouled degree to every liberal under- 
ftanding, they produce more ferious ill confequences 
than the mere loathing or indignation of Gentlemen. The 
ignorance of foreign nations believe, or their cunning 
cmiflaries pretend to believe, that the Aflertors of the 
Britifh Conftitution are grown weary of its boafted pre- 
eminence, that all diftindions being confounded, all re- 
fpedl to decency loft, even Majefty itfelf openly reviled 
with brutal impunity, fuch a State muft be upon the 
brink of Anarchy, and is prepared to fling itfelf into the 
chains of Defpot. The moft powerful they know is moft 
likely to rule in the chaos. It would be great injuftice to 
the motive which excites thefe apprehenfions to charge 
the Writer of this welWntended paper with a wifli to re- 
ftrain the free difculfion of any public meafure^ or the juft 
cenfure of undeferving Minifters, He would ftep for- 
ward to rcftrain Majefty itfelf in all its pomp and fplen- 
dour, if he faw it attempting to ftride over the barriers of 
Law and the Conftitution ; but that reftraint to be re- 
fpeded ftiould be. refpe6lful, nor ought the gentry of 
thefe Realms to forget that, though Lil)crty be their in- 
heritance^ they were born fubje6ls. During the reign 
of his Prefent Majefty, this Kingdom has emerged from 
^ ftate of obfcurity and depreffion, M'here llie had-long 

lain 
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lain groveling under his Predeceflors. A vindiclivc retix>* 
fpeft to our former unmeritod condition can but fill the 
public mind with gloomy diflktisfaftion, fruftrating at 
once the means of prefent enjoynaent, and ©bftruding 
thofe of future acquifition. It is the fpleen of a Mifan- 
thrope, not the fenfe of a Politician. The delegated au- 
thority of this Government is now in the hands of a noble 
Perfon of unblemiflied honour and of tried refolution* 
We have experienced fuch qualities in our prefent Vice- 
roy, and may no favage exceffes among the lower orders 
of the People, nor any dangerous and ill-timed competi* 
tions of thofe in a fphere above them, compel us fpeedily 
to feek for the fame in the Duke of Rutland's SuccefTor. 

That Minifters have not been permanent, has been a 
heavy misfortune, efpecially in this latter aera, to this un- 
toward country, nor is it to be afcribed, as fomc have 
carelefsly perfuaded thcrafelves, either to the defign or to 
the levity of his Majefty. Give other caufes a fair exa- 
mination, and we fliall find the true one. A remote Co- 
lonial War, at once fomented and decided at home, un* 
gracious in its obje6l, and in its profecution cmbarrafled 
by all the impediments which nature could interpofe 
againft it; the ambitious and intriguing policy of our 
natural enemies, humiliated for a time by defeats, but 
always vigilant and afpiring ; the high diflentious temper 
of parties in the feat of dominion j in lliort, a combina- 
tion of difficulties have too often forced the Crown to 
bow with the gale of public opinion, while unfortunately 

that 
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that gale has not been, at any period, long enough 
ileady ; Minifters of courfe have been fliifted with it. 
But whatever part we may chufe to aflign to his Majcfly 
in thefe movements, no well-informed man has charged 
him with indifference to the welfare of this Ifland. On 
the contrary, his Royal protedtion, and encouragement 
x)f Ireland have fometimes excited jealoufy, or the affec- 
tation of it, in the bofoms of fome of his temporary 
Counfellors ; fo that whatever connections or partial re- 
gards may be among us for any particular fet of men^^ 
the King is, or I am certain ought to be, the firft collec- 
tive objedt of our affe6tion and duty. 

Next to the wild enormity of the attempt to deprive 
•our moft excellent and amiable Sovereign of his life, 
would be that of fuffering conjecture or fufpicion to wan- 
<ler beyond what has been made manifeft to the world. 
It is not poffible that any true Britifli or Irifh heart could 
be depraved or cowardly enough to fuggeft a traiterous 
affaffination as an expedient for any purpofe whatfoever. 
It will end where it begun, in the infanity of a wretched 
woman, A Clement and a Ravillac were the offspring of 
an cnflaved Country, and their deeds the genuine brood 
of Monkery and Fanaticifm ; — before fuch fiend§ the 
Tyrant, and the Father of his People, fall without dif- 
tinCtion. The generous hiflorians, ev^n of an arbitrary 
Government, fenfiblc of the true caufe why Princes are 
not fafe upon their thrones or in their chambers, conti- 
nue to poflerity the deteftation of fuch monfters. With 

( the 



the fame fpirit, and with one voice, may the People of 
thefe Realms execrate the late example, and devoutly 
offer up their acknowledgements to the King of Kings 
for the prefervation of their Sovereign ! 

A FRIEND TO THE CONSTITUTION. 

INSCRIPTION 

ON A TEMPLB AT CASTLE-TOWN, THE SEAT OF THE 
RlJCUT HON. THOMAS CONOLLY, IN THE COUNTY 
OF KILDARE, DEDICATED TO CAROLINE COUNTESS 
OF BUCKINGHAM. 

JL O U, gentle fpirits, who approach this feat. 
Enter with thoughts compos*d and reverent feet ; 
While art and nature charm th' admiring eye, 
Give the foft tribute of one tender figh 
To her, who, diflant, glads fome happier fphcre, 
Yet leaves heriov'd idea ever here. 
Here beauteous Caroline was wont to fliun 
The dazzling blaze of yon meridian fun ; 
And here retired, from his bright beams withdrew 
The nobleft objedt thofe bright beams cou'd view, 
A genVous breaft with glowing kindnefs warm, 
A heart unfpotted, and an angers form. 
Hail, dear retreat ! may ev'ry fyl van powV 
With care diftinguilh'd guard this favoured bow'r! 

R. JEPHSONo 

.Vol.111. N EXTEM- 
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EXTEMPORE LUDICROUS MILTONIC VERSES, 

TO THE LATE MRS. GARDINER, 

f 

FROM MR. JEPMSON. ^ 

jVT ADAM ! I write an humble fullor to you. 

There is an a6trefs, Mrs. TapUn hight, 
Whofe. benefit comes on next Saturday, ' 
FamM As you Like It is the fpe6tacle, ; 
Invading Harlequin's the Interlude, 
And plump Mifs Pope plays Dorothea Snip* 
To thefe fucceeds, by way of Petite Piece^ 
The Mafque of G?waj, which the eye lefs Bard 
(Britannia's Homer) in immortal verfe 
Gave to th' admiring world, where moral grave, 
Pieafure's allurements, and the revel route 
Of Bacchanalian Riot, Dance, and Song, 
The cup of Circe, and the Sorcerer's wand, 
Bright Spirits clad in weeds from Iris woof, 
And Senfuality with Porker's fnout. 
And virtuous Lady fpurning liquorifh baits. 
Bold in the praife of fun-clad Chaftity, 
And Youths full of wife faws and fentences, 
(The frequent lore of Eld's oft-razor'd lip j 
In mingled meafure charm the eye and ear, 

A DilTertation on a Hobby-horie, 

Pi onounc'd by Mr, Taplin^ crowns the fcene. 

Now 
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Now hear the ftary of this Tapiiu's wight, 

And the brief caufe of iiiy foliciting. 

I^yer, who trod fo long the various ilagc 

In fock or bufkin, (now he treads no more. 

Save there be theatres in Pluto* s realm) 

Her father was — the anceftors of l^ighe * 

ChcrifliM with fofl'ring hand the blamelefs man. 

And Tighf^ our friend to Dyer^ only child, 

Extends his kind proteftion : he to me 

Has recommended her, and prays me join 

To his my intercefEon, that your form, 

Fairer than Paris lov'd, or Xeuxis drew. 

May grace a fide-box at her benefit. 

Minchin f znd Boy J, J and many a comely nympfc 

Fond to be feen, but fonder to oblige. 

Bring with yoii, room there is enough for all, 

Tho* your whole mother § fwell the company. 

But, oh! whatever you determine, Lady! 
Apprize me quickly, by a written note. 
Or meffage verbal, or a kinder call 
On me or confort near the Caftlc^Hall. 

j^/>nly lyjb. R, J. 

^p Mr. Edward Tighe, a very refpeftable ch.iraAer, well known ia 
the literary and theatrical circles of Grc;at Briraiu Aiid Ireland. 
•f* Afterwards Mrs. V. Monrgomery. 
J Now Countefs of Carhampton. 
^ A I^idy rcnxarkablc for her beauty and embonM'.nt^ 

N a BUR. 
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BURLESQUE MILTONIC. 

EXTEMPORE ANSWER TO AN INVITATION FROM THB 
LATE MRS. GARDINER TO DANCE WITH HER AT A 
BALL AT HER SISTER's, THE HON. MRS. BERES- 
FORD'S, IN 1778. 

JL\.1ND Summoner! exped-me not in vain, 
With thee to lead the mazy country dance. 
Where fiddles loud with clanging dulcimore, 
Tabor and pipe enliv'ning, or fiill tone 
From furlicr chord, or wire refponfive flruck. 
Or boxen tubes uttering far fweeter breath 
Than the blind mi:iftrel's whifkey-fwill'dpour in, 
Infpire the twinkhng feet of all who crowd 
To fliake thy beauteous fifter's trembling floors. 
Ill fuits my mood with faltant revelry ; 
And admonitions fage from Paean's fons, 
Deep-letter'd men, well cloak'd, full periwig'd, 
Pulfe-feeling me prohibit : then my vow— ■ 
(Rafli vow 1 renew 'd too oft and violate,) 
Thyfelf did hear it — " I no more wou*d make 
*' My grizzling head the minion of my heels, 
** Nor bound, nor friik, nor hop, nor rife and fink 
" Mechanical, to impulfe of light founds." 
Not that the honour of thy ofFer'd hands 
Infcnfible I prize not, or too prond, 
Reject as worthlefs, witnefs the delight 

Their 
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Their eloquent action,* true interpreter 
Of mighty Shakefpeare's foul fo lately gave, 
' When to my ears and eyes the ancient fcene 
Was realiz'd— enthuliaftic Tighe 
Reciting, thou impaflioning the ftrain 
With gefture, look, and niotion. So of old 
(If critics err not) on the Grecian ftage, 
Or Latian, (huge capacious theatres) 
The mnltitndinous and diftant throngs 
Received their poet's fenfe, one part cxprefs'd 
By joint exertion of the two-fold mine. 
Know, I am held ]pefides by manacles 
Of long engagement to devote this night. 
Till blithe Hyperion glittering cheers the dawn. 
To other fcenes than choral merriment. 
At diiiance many a rood from Marlborough Street. 
Then let fome meeter, happier fwain be blcfs'd 
To jig and amble vis-sL-vis de vous. 
Share thou the nimble joy, if joy it be. 
With Sam^ large headed, but well balanced too 
.By prominence behind, or Staples bland, 
Or Ned portentous, giving import deep 

* An epidemic hoarfencfs prevented Mrs. Gardiner from reciting the 
words of Lady Macbeth, at a preparatory rehearfal of the tragedy on a 
private ftage. Mr. Tighe, with his ufual alacrity, undertook t© recite 
for her while (he accompanied the words with intinite grace and variety 
of a(Etion. 

N3 To 
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To ** what's the clock ?" or, " which way blows th« 

** wind ? 
" Twice two count four, fire burns, and froft is cold." 
Or dance with Tighe^ for Tighe with thee wou'd dance 
Abdominous, but not unmufical j 
Or deep-mouthed Toler^ (loud tho* little he) 
Or /Zi?/of cordaged phiz, but air of fwain 
Stanopian, high above the vulgar modes 
Of pain and pleafure, bumpkin fympathies ! 
Diftortive forrow, feature warping grin, 
111 feeming with difcolour'd toothlefs gums, 
Or fangs of ebon die, whence ilTueofc 
(Unlike the Sharon from thy rofy mouth) 
Peflilent vapours, fleams to love averfe : 
Plum down with flagging plumes foft Cupid's drop. 
As flrangled birds o'er foul Amfandtus pool. 
Give each or all thy hand for one fliort night, 
But in thy breail a friendly corner keep 
For him who knows thy worth, and values thee. 

R.J. 



INSCRIP- 
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INSCRIPTION 

FOR THE COTTAGE AT CASTLE-TOWN, DEDICATE!)- TO 

MICHAELMAS-DAT, 

By lady L. a. CONOLLY. 

Michaelmas, my favourite day i 
Joy to thy returning ray ! 
To thy (tear propitious hour. 
Grateful I inscribe this bow'r; 
Firft, on thy blefi'd noon I few. 
Him whofe will has been my law* 
Who fuch law wou'd not approve. 
While its bond is mutual love ! 
Here not pulfe nor -poultry fail, ' 
Wholefome bread nor amber ale, 
Water from yon plenteous dream, 
Harmlefs curds nor cheefe of cream : 
You who like my cottage cheer, 
Love my love, and welcome here! 
All the reckoning you need pay 
Is, to hail my favourite day. 

L. A. CONOLLY. 
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PROLOGUE, 

jis it might ha^e leenfpoken at the Rcprcfcntation of 

THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. 

BY THE D. OF R. 
WRITTEN BY JOHN KEN-T, ESQ^ 

Vv HEN Beauty brings her whole artiWry here, 
I fink into a van^iuijh^d engmctr* 
In vain my heart each Battery employs, 
Whilft, furer than the Ball, her glnnce dcftroys^ 
No more the lilenc'd/tfr/ a fire fupplies, 
Buty conquer'd, yields to cannouatles of eyes ! 

*G'ainft blooming Darner's * elegance of mien^ 
M^yJIores of ordnance yield not ont fa/cine ; 
'Mygarri/ons would, certainly, fubmit, 
Attacked by Campbell's f fmiles, and Bruce's J wit. 
Prcfumptuous ! to fuppofe that Hobart^ § form, 
Invincible as charming, could noxftorm 
The planted haflion ! What She fupplies, 
CircumvallatloiP% fruitlefs breadth defies ; 

* Mrs. LovemoiT. f Lady Conftant. J Mullin. 
§ Widow £cllmour. 
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Her coup tie main deftroys my coup de maltre^ 
Defeats ftart up where'er I reconnoitre! 
Such checks muft change nae to ^ifortrefs-hater* 
On hope forlorn to heat my march afraid, 
Whea t\*rypafs has flanks of amlufcade ; 
' When each redoubt^ each lengthened enfilade^ 
Is, by her ijoeight of metal fwept abroad ; 
If Amazons the hreaJl-%\>ork * will invadr, 
My darling fcience boalts no gabionade. 

• 

V ithout capitulation^ct mc yield, 
De/ert the trenchcs-^take the peacefiil^^fA/. 
Nor, when the fair hejieger*s train divinci 
At ODce hlonxis up the depredating mine ; 
Should I lament that cv'ry rampart fell, 
If hands like your*s f would raifc my citadel. 

So when thePaphian Queen — lefs fair than you, 
Th' unerring fiiaft from Cupid's quiver drew ; 
Deep in her Mars' bread (he plungM the dart, 
Made ev'ryxiropof warlike blood depart, 
A-iid fili'd with love the fubjugated heart. 

* Putting his hand amoroufly upon liis heart. 

f AddiclSng hjniftlf to the female part of the audience. 
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•SONNET 

IK THB NEW COMSDT OF 

FALSE APPEARANCES* 

BY THB KIOHT HON, OBUBRAI. COH WAY. 

I. 

Fairest n7nq>h» while thus I moan^ 

Blooming hope fubmits to love ; 
The flars are confcious of each groan^ 

Heaven-bora paffions from above. 

n. 

The pitying ddns (hall fee my anguifl^ 

Bowing-Wnh a load of woe : 
Morning, noon, and night, I languifhi 

All on fire, from top to toe. 

ni. 

Through Phlegethon my limbs are wading^ 

In thy torrid zone of charms ; 
Cupid aiding, love perfuading ; 

Take, oh ! take me to thy arms. 



INSCRIP. 
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INSCRIPTION 

On a Temple «/ Caftle-town, the Seat of Mvi. Conolly^ 
in the County of Kildare, dedicated to the Chevalier 
Lelaune, Captain of a French Frigate, by Lad^ 
Louisa Conolly. 

vV^HILE Bourbon to thy martial feme, Lelaime, 
May raife the column, or infcribe the ftonc ; 
To thefe calm feats thy gentler praife extends. 
Where foes to France are to thy virtue friends. 
Here pleas'd they tell when vi6i*ry on the wave 
Bright Leinfter captive to thy fortune gave j 
When the rude element and ruder war 
Hcav'd her foft breaft * with many an anxious care^ 
How the fierce Gauls, when thy fair deeds they faw, 
Tum'd wild defire to reverential awe ; 
Confefs'd the wonder of her matchlefs charms,, 
And conquered more by courtefy than arms ; 
This all admire, but moft a fifter's love, 
Studious to honour what her thoughts approve. 
Oft owns the gen'rous vi6lor of the fea, 
And gives this Ihi iue to gratitude and thee, 

R. JEPHSON. 

* The Duchefs Downger of Leinfter, \\\ the lafVwar with America •■. ' 
and France, had four fonSkiTj ^S.\\j3\ fcrvice with his Majefty's forrcs^*,!"? ' 
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LINES ON THE PRINCESS ELIZABETH 

BATHING IN THE SEA AT WEYMOUTH* 

July 4, 1 789, 

I F, hoary Ocean, from thy furgcs fpring 
A beauteous form, with evVy radiance hung, 

When Venus rofe to fight ; 
Sure charms as exquiiite as thofe you gavei 
ArecircPd — when Eliza in thy wave 

To bathe her limbs delight ! 

STANZAS, 

BY R. B. SHERIDAN, B8(^ 

A S K ' S T thou, ** how long my love fliall ftay, 

«« When all that's new is paft ?" 
How long ? ah, Delia! can Ifay 

How long my life will laft ? 
Dry be that tear — be hufh'd that figh ; 
At leaft, ril love thee till 1 die. 

IT. 

And does that thought aiFedl thee too, 

Tfie thought of Damon's death ? 
That he who only lives for you, 

Muft yield his faithful breath ? 
HuQrd be that (igh, be dry that tear, 
Nor let us lofe our heaven here ! 

DELIA 
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DELIA TO DAMON. 

IN ANSWER TO THE ABOVE STANZAS. 

TfilNK'ST thou, my Damon, Fd forego 
This tender luxury of woe, 
Which better than the tongue imparts 
The feelings of in^paffion'd hearts ; 
JBlef^, if my fighs and tears but prove 
The winds and waves that waft to love. 

Can true affection ceafe to fear ? 
Poor is the joy not worth a tear ! 
Did pai&on ever know content ? 
How weak the rapture words can paint ! 
Then let my fighs and tears but prove 
The winds and waves that waft to love. 

The Cyprian bird with plaintive moan. 
Thus makes her faithful pafiion known ; 
So Zeph'rus' breathes on Flora's bow'rs. 
And charms with fighs the queen of flow'rs ! 
Then let my fighs and tears but prove 
The winds and waves that waft to love. 



AN 
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AN 

E. P I T A P H 

VrON GEORGE LORD BROOK, SON OF THE EARL Or 
WARWICK, AGED 14 TEARS> DIED MAY I, X786. 

Farewell, dear youth ! for ever torn away, 
*Midft the fair hopes which birth and fortune gave^ 

With aching hearts thy laft fad rites we pay, 
And drop the tears of pity o'er thy grave. 

Farewell, dear youth ! yet memory long (hall trace 

Each early virtue dawning in thy mind^ 
Thy gentle manners, unaflfefted grace, 

Vivacity with fenfe and fweetnefs join'd* 

Blooming in health and beauty, as of late. 
Oft (hall thy form to Fancy's eye appear; 

And whilft AfFedion mourns thy early fate. 
Thus from thy tomb thy voice (ball Reafon hear. 

*' Enough, dear friends ! — Your partial tears reftrain,' 
<* Nor vainly murmur again ft Heav'n's decree ; 

** To refcue me from future cares and pain, 
" From pleafure*s fnares, from vice and mifery, 

** God in his mercy kindly fnatch'd rac hence, 

*' And took me to himfelf in youth and innocence." 
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MARQUIS TOWNSHEND's VERSES, 

ON HIS NI£CE> MISS GARDINE&, 

As late Florinda on her death -bed lay, 

And felt, compos'd, each vital pow'r decay ; 

No longer fcience could her bloom fuftain, 

And kindred tears * in fhowVs fell in vain : 

The fun meridian glimmerM to her eye. 

And panting breath announced her end was nigh ; 

She tum'd and, fmiling, afted " When {hall 1 die ?^' 

In realms above my long-mourn*d mother j oin'd— 

See, fee her arms ftretch'd out to meet with mine i 

Adieu, pure foul ! with rapture take thy flight, 

Qtjit thy dark manfion for eternal light ! 

For blifs eternal ! whilft at Heaven's gate 

Thy lifter angels thy arrival wait, 

Swift to conduct thee to thy parent's breaft, 

For Heav'n has heard, and granted thy rcqueft. 

On the BENEFIT faid f$ be already recei<v»d by HIS 
MAJEST5f/row Sea Bathing. 

By W. COWPER, Es<^. 

O SOVEREIGN of an Ifle renown'd 

For undifputed fway, ' 
Whenever o'er yon gulph profound 

Her navies wing their way ! 

^ The kindred tears, in the 4th line, are thofe of the Marchionefs 
Towoibend.— This is the incident painted by Mrs. Cofway. 

I With 
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With jufler claim (lie builds at length '^ 

Her glory on the fca, 
And well may boaft the wave her ftrength, 

Since they have firengthea'd thee. 
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IN THE NEW COMEDY OP v 
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FALSE APPEARANCES. 

BY THE RIGHT HON. GEN. CONWAY. 






Wonder not if thus I'm mute, "^ 

Nor think it is a vain pretence ; 
Babbling mirth with joy may fult, 

But Xo grief it gives offence. 

Spring, th* enraptur'd plain adorning, 

Wakes the jocund voice of love, 
With the wint'ry blafts returning. 

Silence reigns throughout the grove. 

Joy and Damon are but one, 

All is grief if he depart ; 
*Tis the abfence of the fun, 

'Tis the winter of the Heart ! 



FINIS. 
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